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By R. T. EMMET. 


CHAPTER I. 
THE HUNTER’S DREAM. 


Upon the edge of the forest Lance Thal- 
berg halted, and leaning against a hu 
pine, looked about him. In one hand fe 
rifle, while with the 


grasped his trust 
is broad-brimmed hat, 


other he removed 


allowing the balmy May breeze to play 
hide and seek through his heavy brown 


hair. 

He was a fine specimen of manhood, 
this young hunter, with his tall, athletic 
: figure and strong, muscular arms, that ap- 
i peared capable of fighting his battles with 
the world. His eyes, dark and clear, keen- 
sighted as those of an eagle, were ever on 
the alert for any sign of danger, for those 
were the days when hidden foes lurked in 
every nook and corner, and one must al- 

ways be on his guard. 
It was a bright, warm day in early May, 
\ and the great trees in the forests of Idaho 


leaves. 


eyes meeting thesbright rays unflinching- 
ly, ‘“‘and not even a squirrel to show for 
my long tramp. Well, I'll eat my lunch, 
and perhaps I'll have better luck this after- 
noon. 

He entered the forest, and catching sight 
of a moss-grown old log, seated himself to 
eat his noon-day meal, which consisted of 
corn bread and jerked venison, being care- 
ful to lay his gun within reach. 

For some time there had been ugly ru- 


Red Fox, and his band of warriors. Pre- 
vious to that, the settlers had enjoyed a 
year of quiet and peace, but of late, reports 
had reached the town of Old Mission, 
which is situated at the mouth of the Coeur 
D’Alene river, that Donald Gordon, the 
notorious thief and renegade, had joined 
the tribe. That alone was sufficient to 
cause a feeling of uneasiness, for the white 
man was a far worse enemy than were the 
Indians. He was their leader, and his 
hands were stained with the blood of not 
only a score of men, but helpless women 
and little children, 

Lance Thalberg and his father, living 
alone in their isolated cabin five miles 
from Old Mission, paid no attention to the 
rumors they heard, but continued to go on 
in their usual way. 

“Time enough to worry, my lad, when 
we see something to worry for,” Richard 
Thalberg had said to his son only that 
morning as the young man was about to 

. sally forth for a day’s sport, “‘ but it might 
be well for you to keep your eyes open. 
Donald Gordon is a dangerous foe. He al- 
ways shoots when a man’s back is turned.” 

f ; “ Have you ever seen him, father?” Lance 

ais asked, examining the barrel of his rifle. 

-% “*Yes, I have seen him,” Richard Thal- 

‘ / berg answered, his gray eyes glittering, a 

strange, drawn look coming into his rug- 
ged face, while his hands shut together as 
though he felt them tightening around the 
desperado’s throat, ‘‘and all I want in this 
world is thee ce to meet him face to 

But go on, my boy,” he added, turn- 
ing away his head, ‘‘and if you ever meet 

Donald Gordon, don’t hesitate to send a 

bullet through his coward heart, even if. 
his back is turned, for he’s done the same 
thing many a time.” 

Lance thought of those words while he 
sat there eating his lunch, and his father's | 
conduct puzzled him. 

“ How is it that father happens to know 
Donald Gordon?’ he asked himself. ‘ It 
is just five years since he ieft New York to 
come here, and that man’s name has been 
a terror in these parts for the last ten 

_ years. There’s something very strange 
it it. Well, if 1 happen to meet Mr. 
Donald Gordon, renegade, desperado and 
horse thief, I shall put a bullet through 
him without any warning, and consider 
that I'm doing the country a favor.” 

He finished his repast, and sat gazing 

ly down at the dry, dead leaves un- 
der his feet, through which the green, 

_ trailing sprays and red berries of the part- 
4 vine were pricking, and listened to 

_ the shrill voice of a robin calling to its 

mate. The low, steady hum of bees made 
him feel drowsy, and he wondered if there 
was not a hollow tree well stored with 


honey near. 
“las hat deep, dense wood it was like the 
Jast hour of twilight. Everything was 
dim and indistinct, not a breath of wind 
_ stirred the branches of the trees, The dead- 
_ly silence was oppressive. 
“Suddenly from out the gloom and 
shadows th Bepcores a human form, 
_ At first Lance could not make out whether 
tes thond or foe, for his eyes had not 
-yet become accustomed to the semi-twilight 
f the forest so soon after their contact 
; | the strong sunlight, but gradually 


‘sigh w clearer and he remained 
foaily ‘motionless 
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THE ROSE OF THE WEST. 


were just beginning to put forth obeir | 


“Tt must be higharéon,” the young bun- | 
ter murmured, looking up at the sur, his | 


mors afloat concerning the Indian chief, 


face,” she answered, proudly. 
come from along distance to warn him, 
and if he refuses to fly and save himself, 
then Hnolo is not to blame, for she has 
done her duty.” 
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The new comer wasa young Indian maid, 
slender, lithe, graceful as a fawn, not more 
than sixteen years old. She was dressed 
ina short dress of the finest buckskin, 
fringed and heavily embroidered with 
beads. <A scarlet silken sash encircled her 
dainty waist; her arms and ankles were 
clasped round with massive bands of dead 
gold, and upon her head rested a half crown 
of ostrich tips. Her hair, glossy and black 
as the wing of araven, fell in a me | 
mass over her shoulders, and in one hand 
she grasped a bow. ee 

Lance sat spellbound, for in all his life he 
had never beheld a creature one half so 
beautiful, and for the moment he fancied 
it wasadream. But it was too real to be 
a dream. 

Slowly she came toward him, her moc- 
casined feet making no sound upon the 
leaf strewn ground, never stopping until 
she was directly in front of him, and there 
she paused, asmile of wondrous sweetness 
wreathing her full red lips. 

“* Danger threatens the pale faced young 
hunter,” she said, speaking in a strangely 
soft and musical voice, at the same time 
waving her hand in the direction from 
whence she came. “If he would be sayed 


| he must fly. Enolo has braved the danger 
of her people to come here and warn him, 


and he must heed her warning, else his life 
must be lost.” 

**Who are you, fair maiden?” he asked, 
still wondering whether she was real flesh 


and blood, or a spirit from the otber world; 


“‘and from whence do you come ?” 


.~ The beauteous dusky maiden threw back 


her head haughtily. 
“Tt matters not wholam to the pale 
“T have 


With these words she turned to go, and 


Lance sprang after her, but ere he had 
reached her side another form suddenly 
loomed up from out the gloom—the brawny 
form and fierce, scowling face of an Indian 
chief, hideous in war paint and feathers, 


In one hand he grasped a keen-edged, 


glittering bowie-knife which he held high 
above the maiden’s breast. 


-** Traitoress!’ he hissed, his fiendish face 


a picture of demoniac ferocity and hatred. 
“Traitoress! you shall die the same as the 
dog of a pale face, for whom you have 
betrayed yourown people, and the hand of 
Red Fox shall be the one to drive this 
blade to your false heart!” 


His threat did not appear to frighten the 


maiden, for stamping her tiny foot, she 
cried, angrily: 
“Red 


Fox is a coward! He makes war 


upon women and little children, but he 
trembles at sight of a brave man! 
is a better warrior than he is, and she does 
et Taig him though he is chief of a great 
tribe. 
rather die than have him lay one finger 
upon her!” 


Enolo 
She despises him, and she would 


Her words seemed to drive the chief 


frantic with rage, for he raised the gleam- 
ing blade on high again, about to bury it 
in the heart of the maiden who stood fear- 
lessly before him, her eyes flashing fire. 


Lance could feel his blood run cold, for 


he knew that before he could reach her 

side she would be dead, and he dared not 

shoot fearing he might kill the girl in- 

stead of the Indian chief. But when he 

oe, ar gg so near her heart he resolved 
risk it. 


“Better that the brave girl should die 


by a bullet from my rifle than by the hand 
aad cowardly rascal,” he said to him- 
self, 


He raised the gun, and glancing along 


the shining barrel, took careful and delib- 
erate aim at the brawny chief who tow- 
ered above the young maiden, 
teeth tightly together, his finger was just | } 
ready to press the trigger, when suddenly 


He set his 


are just as funny, but whic 


y a large lot of foreign post | You will find on page 2 of this paper @ hase 
hese stamps are in good con-. See if you can make a funny face from ; w 
will give the following prizes to oul 


there rose a sound like the shrieking of a 


‘AND STILL THEY COM 
‘ be Faces Received Da 
From Readers of HAPPY 


s of Funny 


them below. Space 
ber of HAPPY DAYS, aX 
+ faces sent in by its 


‘ a hy 
vies TACT : 
3 toe * * 


score of fiends, and the next moment the 
maiden and her would-be murderer were 
surrounded by what seemed to the young 
hunter’s excited imagination a hundred 
dusky forms. One long, shrill scream of 
terror rang~out upon the air, and in des- 
peration Lance sprang forward determined 
to save her or die with her, and—awak- 


ened ! 


| CHAPTER II. 


LANCE TO THE RESCUE, 


DazEeD and bewildered Lance stared 
about? him—not realizing what had hap- 
pened. The young Indian maiden had 
yanished, and with her the dusky fiends 
who had peopled the wood a moment be- 
fore. He was trembling violently, and the 
great drops upon his brow showed how 
severe had been the strain upon his nerves 
even in his dream. His gun was still lying 
on the ground where he had placed it 
when he sat down to eat his lunch. | 

And yet there was something in the 
now almost deathly silence that warned 
him all was not right, Some unseen dan- 
ger lurked in the air, and instinctively he 
picked up his rifle and stood motionless, 
listening intently. 

“What a horrible dream,”. he muttered. 
“Tt was so real, too. I could have sworn 
that I heard a woman’s voice when I 
sprang up, and I can’t get the notion out 
of my head. There's something wron 
about here, for even the birds have cease 
theix singing. It will be well for me to be 
on my guard.” 

He advanced further into the wood, 
walking in a stealthy, cautious manner, 
his footsteps soft and noiseless as those of 
a panther. A saucy squirrel ran chatter- 
ing up the trunk of an aged tree, and that 
was the only sound that disturbed the 
solemn gloom of the forest, 

Deeper and deeper grew the shadows, 
and he was about to retrace his steps, dis- 
gusted at himself for being so foolish as to 
be moved by a dream, when an open space 
suddenly appeared before him, a few trees 
scattered here and there, 

At first he could see nothing save the 
green budding leaves and great trunks of 
the monarchs of the wood, but a second 
gine caused his heart to stand still with 

No wonder he was startled, for the pict- 
ure upon which his eyes rested would have 
terrified even the bravest. Before him 
motionless as though carved from dusky 
marble, crouched the young Indian maid 
her hands clasped entreatingly, her fascin- 
ated eyes held in a sort of mesmerie trance 
by the blazing orbs of a huge panther that 
lay squatted close to the ground, slow] 
waving its tail from side to side utterin 
a low, purring sound like that GEN car. 
The long, sharp claws were working, the 
fierce teeth showing plainly as ehathe at 
i atl ee its intended victim the 
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ed, for at any moment the panfuer might 
spring at her and then no p@wer upon 
earth could save her. , 

There was no time to be lost. tControl- 
ling himself, he set his teeth, and\raisin 
his rifle took careful aim at the panther, 
trusting in Providence to reach a vital 
spot, at the same time trying to cover its 
heart, a somewhat trying task, as the 
huge beast was rolling over and over as : 
though trying to coax its terrified victim 

ito have a frolic with it. 

* Down, girl!” he commanded in quick, 
sharp tones. ‘‘Down upon the ground if 
you value your life !” 

Quicker than a flash of lightning the 
panther faced him, every spark of playful- 
ness vanishing, and the maiden released 
from the spell of those awful fiery eyes, 
sank senseless to the ground, 

Lance could see the spasmody workings 
of the muscles beneath the tawny skin, 
and he knew that if his shot missed a vital 
spot it meant death, for during the five 
years he had spent in this wild, unsettled 
region, he had never seen such a mon- 
strous panther. 

The animal was now regarding him with 
fierce, glittering eyes, crouching low to the 
ground, ready to spring upon him, It was 
waving its tail slowly, all the time growl- 
ing in a horrible way that, in spite of the 
young hunter’s bravery and coolness, 
caused a shiver to run down his back. 

Lower and lower it crouched, the long 
claws scratching up the dirt as they were 
dug into the ground, and Lance saw that 
it was getting ready to leap. It would not 
be safe to wait longer, and the next in- 
stant he pressed the trigger. 

There was adeafening report, a puff of 
smoke, followed by a wild, horrible scream 
of agony, so fearful that Lance shuddered ; 
a dark, writhing body sprang into the air, 
then a dull, heavy thud, and when the blue 
wreathes cleared away, he beheld the huge 
ges struggling in the last throes of 

eath, 


It is impossible for me to describe the 
feeling of relief and thankfulness that filled 
Lance Thalberg’s heart when he saw his 
terrible foe lying helpless before him, and 
realized that the maiden was safe. To 
make sure, however, he placed his rifle 
close to the panther’s head, sending anoth- 
er bullet through its brain. 

““ There, I don’t believe your panthership 
will ever cause any more trouble,” he mut- 
tered, pushing his hatback, and giving the 
carcass a kick. ‘* What a fearful big brute. 
It was mere luck and chance, though.” 

Tl -n he turned his attention to the maid- 
en, he was lying where she had fallen 
Not a sigu of .ife was apparent. She di 
not seem to breathe, and with a sudden 
thrill of fear, the young hunter wondered 
; : ee possible that she had died of 

ight, 


Kneeling down, he placed his ear to her 

osom, and listened, To his joy he found 
there was a fluttering of the heart, and, 
arising, he looked about him for a spring 
or brooklet for water. At a short distance 
from where the dead panther lay, he dis- 
covered a tiny rill from which he filled the 
tin flask he always carried, with water, 
and going back to the maiden’s side, com- 
menced to lave her temples, also forcing 
few drops between her teeth. 

His efforts were rewarded with success, 
for in a few moments she opened her eyes, 
and stared up at him, A shudder con- 
vulsed her form, and then when she real- 
ized that she was safe, her pride returned, 
and she sprang to her feet. “ 

._ The pale face is very brave,” she said 
In clear, steady tones. ‘*He has saved 
Enolo from a fearful death, and she will 
always be grateful to him. But should her 
bee deat kine hy nol and be 

eath, e w w, an 
must save himself,” pane 


With these words she turned to go, but 


Lance sprang after her, and laid his hand 

upon her bare arm. 

_ ‘One moment, fair maiden,” he entreat- 
ed. ‘‘I seem to be in a sort of nightmare. 
Tell me, did you appear before me on the 
edge of the wood a few moments ago? 

And did Red Fox discover you, he and a 

~ number of his braves ?” 

*eThe po eee talks in riddles,” she an- 

swered haughtily, shaking his hand from 

_ her arm like an outraged queen. ‘“ He is 


fej 
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wild beasts of the forests. Even now they 
are on his trail, eager for his blood. He 
saved Enolo’s life; she will save his. Do 
not delay; fly this very night, for ere the 
morning dawns death and bloodshed will 
be abroad in all theland. ‘To-night he can 
escape; to-morrow will be too late. Enolo 
has spoken. Heed her warning.” 

With these words she sprang toward the 
forest and aie gee within the gloom 
and shadows, and the young hunter, left 
standing there alone, could only stare af- 

ter her as if she had been a spirit. His 

brain was in a whirl, and he was like one 

_walking in his sleep. 

“What a strange, strange dream,” he 
muttered, picking up his rifle and retrac- 
_ ing his footsteps. ‘‘'To dream of some one 

eed had never seen or heard of, and then 
meet them face to face. I wonder what 
she means by warning me to fly from dan- 
er? I know that Red Fox and his band, 

Be caed by Donald Gordon, are on the war- 

path again, and it may be well for me to 

ive her words some attention. I think 

’11 go back to the.cabin, for it’s getting on 

toward afternoon, and I will reach it about 

sundown.” 

Buckling his leathern belt tighter about 

him, he shouldered his gun and tramped 

’ briskly in the direction of the log cabin 
occupied by his father and himself, the 
only home he had known for five long years. 
Nothwithstanding his fleetness of foot, as 
well as his knowledge of the surrounding 
country, it was dusk before he neared it. 

**T wonder what is the matter with fa- 

ther?” he said, in surprise, suddenly com- 
ing to ahalt. ‘There is no light in the 
window to-night, and it’s the first time 
that has happened since Ican remember, I 
hope he’s not sick.” . 
All was dark and silent as he approach- 
- ed—an unusual occurrence, for there was 
always a bright light burning in the cabin 
window as soon asit grew dark. A cold 
chill struck to his heart, for like a flash of 
lightning he recalled the Indian girl’s 
warning, and setting his teeth grimly, he 
started on arun along the narrow beaten 
path that led to the cabin. 


CHAPTER III. 
DEATH AND DESTRUCTION. 


IN place of the snug little cabin, with its 
cheerful light of welcome, a mass of 
smoldering ruins met Lance Thalberg’s 
horrified eyes,as he arrived upon the scene, 
pene and breathless. One or two tim- 

ers that were still burning, cast a feeble. 
flickering glow over the spot, completing 
the picture of destruction and death. 

** My God!” gasped the ycung man, stag- 
gering backward and covering his face 
with his hands to shut out the dreadful 
sight, ah a God! what does it mean?” 

The shock was so great that he could do 
nothing for a moment, save stand rooted 
to the spot, afraid to look at the work of 
some inhuman fiends, and then suddenly 
he thought of his father. 

‘**Father!” he called aloud, a sickening 
thrill of terror filling his soul, ‘‘ Father, 
are you here? Are you still living, or did 
some devil in man’s form wreak his venge- 
Age you? Father, father, can you hear 
me?’ 


No answer, save the low soughing of the 

wind among the pines, met his appeal, and 
et he continued to call his father’s name, 
oping against hope. 

t last in despair he gave up, and was 
about to leave the desolate scene, all that 
remained of his home, when a low, feeble, 
wailing sound met hisears. At first it was 

so faint and seemed so far away that he 
tried toconvince himself it was only the 
result of his feverish, excited imagination, 
but again it was repeated, and he stopped 
to listen. : 

“Tt is the wind among the trees,” he 
muttered, unsteadily. ‘‘ Forif father has 
been murdered, I would have found his 
body. They have taken him captive, Red 
Fox and his warriors, to save him for great- 
er torture. Now I understand what that 
Indian girl meant. What a fool I was to 
leave the cabin at all Rag 

The few remaining logs burning slowly, 
gradually grew dimmer and dimmer. until 
an almost total darkness hovered over the 
spot. Suddenly he started, an exclamation 
of alarm breaking from his lips. 

“They will go straight on and attack 
the town of Old Mission,” he said, excited- 

: ly, ‘and there will not be one left to tell 
_ the tale, for Red Fox’s band outnumber 
the Whites twenty to one, and they wil 
slay them without mercy, and Rose will be 
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among them, my God! Rose will be sacri- 
ficed faa ze 


He sprang forward, thinking of the beau- 
tiful zonne. girl who, if she did not falla 
victim to the hatred of the savages, would 
meet with a fate a hundred times worse 
than death were she in the power of Don- 
ald Gordon, the renegade. The stories con- 
ceyning the outlaw’s helpless captives had 
been related far and wide, and many a 
youn maiden who had fallen into his 
ands had taken her own life rather than 
be the victimoof his brutality. 

Rose Neville, an only daughter, livin 
with her aged parents in the town of O1 
Mission, was famed throughout that sec- 


account of her charms, was termed ‘“ the 
Rose of the West.” A strong attachment 
had sprung up between her and Lance Thal- 
erg, for even in that wild region, and in the 
midst of cunning foes with danger hidden 
in every corner, Cupid found his way into 
the manly hearts and timid breasts of 
youth and maiden. 
Donald Gordon had long been deter- 
mined to possess Rose Neville, and the 
young hunter knew it. No wonder he was 
alarmed, for he felt that the destruction of 
his home was the outlaw’s work, and the 
thought of beautiful Rose being in the 
resence of such a deep-dyed villain caused 
is blood to boil. 

“Tcan do no good here,” he muttered, 
hoarsely. ‘* Poor father! I shall not be 
doing him a wrong > rescuing Rose. I 
must save her from Donald Gordon if I 
lose my life in the attempt!” 

At the first step his foot slipped, and 
but for his agility he would have fallen to 
the ground. As he fell his hand struck 
something soft and yielding, and a faint 
moan sounded upon his ear. Kneeling 
beside the prostrate form he passed his 
hands eagerly over the face and through 
vee beard, and a low ery burst’ from his 
ips. 
“Father!” he gasped, taking the cold 
hands within his own and trying to infuse 
some warmth into them. ‘Father, can 
roe eek? Thank God! I have found 
you 
The @ying man murmured something, 
but it was so feeble that Lance could not 
catch the words. Bending his head he en- 
deavored to hear what his father was say- 
ing for the words were almost unintelli- 
g1 e& 
‘**Brandy!” he whispered, weakly. ‘‘In 
my—pocket. Give—me some.” 
ance obeyed him, and searching in the 
ed abe of his hunting coat, found a small 
ask of brandy which he always kept for 
use in case of illness. He forced a few 
drops between his set teeth, and was re- 
warded by hearing his voice regain a trifle 
of its former strength. 
‘*T am wounded unto death—my boy,” 
he said, hollowly. ‘‘I have but—a few 
hours more to live.” 
‘*Don’t say that, father,” the young man 
murmured, though he knew it was true, 
‘*you are better than you were. Tell meif 
you can, who it is that committed this hor- 
rible crime?” 
** Donald Gordon,” the wounded man an- 
swered faintly, ‘‘and Red Fox with his 
braves. Now they are on their way to Old 
Mission to overpower and destroy the 
town, Leave me, my boy, for I’m almost 
done for, and go to the aid of the helpless 
women and children. One man will count 
against those devils, and you can't help 
me by staying here. for ’'m past all human 
aid, and——” 
‘“‘Rather, for God’s sake, don’t talk like 
that!” Lance interrupted with a groan, try- 
ing to lift the heavy head. ‘‘ You will be 
able to tell me more if you will take an- 
other swallow of the brandy. I wonder if 
I can find a light or torch anywhere?” 
**Take one of those pine sticks and light 
it from the,ruins,” his father said, after he 
had taken another drink of the brandy. 
‘“¢Then come back to me, for I want to say 
something to you before I die.” 
Lance groped about, and finding the pine 
stick, thrust it into the blaze that still 
burned among the timbers of the ruined 
home, and returning to the spot where his 
father lay, held it so that he could see his 
ace, 

One glance told him that he could not 
live another hour. His pinched, pallid 
features were already struck with death, 
and the blood was oozing slowly from a 
bullet wound just over his heart. 

With the skill of a physician Lance tore 
away the blood-stained clothing and exam- 
ined the wound. He knew it was a fatal 
one from the start, and he turned away 
so that his father might not see his face. | 
*“Don’t turn your head away, my boy, 
Richard Thalberg murmured, his cold fin- 
gers closing around the warm, strong ones 
of his son. “I know that it’s all over with 
me, and I am not afraid to die. But before 
I go, I want you to promise me one thing, 
and no matter what happens, keep that 
promise. Will you?” ti 
Twill pene you anything, father, 
the young hunter returned brokenly. 
“I want you to promise me that you 
will hunt Donald Gordon down, and with 
yourown hand take his cowardly lite!" 


HAPPY DAYS 


swear it where I can see you !” 


Lance answered solemnly, raising his hand 


tion of the country for her beauty, and on | 


A LITTLE FU 


OD 


Richard Thalberg said, in papld, excited 
tones. ‘Promise, and then I can die in 
eace. Swear it, my boy, quick, before 
‘m gone! Raise your hand on high, and 
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Pastor—You ought to be ashamed of yourself. 
Even animals know when to stop dation 
Toper—So do I when I drink what they do. 


“Tell me a story, grandma.” ‘What kind of 
a story do yee want, Tommy?” “Tell me a 
sat with plenty of raisins and candy in it 
a dog.’” 

““Didn’t the ladies who called leave cards?’ 
Bridget—‘ They wanted to, ma’am, butI told 
them that you had plenty of your own, and bet- 
ter ones, too.” 

Miss Sere—Mr. Oldbache, why don’t you take 
some nice girl to accompany you on the ocean 
of life? Mr. Oldbache—I would if I were sure 
the ocean would be Pacific. ‘ 


Schaumburg (to Jacobs)—You vas a liar and 
a schoundrel! Do you hear dot? Jacobs (to 
Schaumburg)—I hear you already, und I dinks 
you vas talking to yourself. 


“My task in life,” said the pastor compla- 
cently, ‘‘ consists in saving young men.” *‘ Ah!” 
replied the maiden with a soulful longing, 
“save a good one for me, won’t you?” 


““T will consent to all you desire,” said a face- 
tious lady to her lover, ‘‘on condition that you 
give mewhat you have not, what you never 
can have,and yet what you can give me.” 
What did she ask for? A husband. 


Grocer—The boy you recommended won’t do 
at all. Customer—What has he been up to? 
-Grocer—I gave him a notice to stick up, ‘‘ All 
the Delicaciesof the Season will be Found In- ~ 
side,” and he pasted it on the rubbish barrel. 

An Irishman, in the midst of a speech against 
capitalists, declared that, ‘if these men were 
landed on an uninhabited island, they © 
wouldn’t bethere half an hour before they - 
| would have their hands in the pockets of the 
naked savages.” pg 


“T tell yez, Mary Ann,” said Micky Dolan, as 
he sat down to his supper, “it is not fer me to 
be oncharitable to me fellyman, but whin Den- 
nis O’Brien, wid his wood leg, takes to carry- 
ing a cane, it looks to meloike too much ex- 
travagance, so it do.”” 


Customer— Waiter, I notice that the servants 
of this establishment are forbidden to receive 
gratuities. Waiter (solemnly)—Sir, ever since 
my earliest childhood I have been noted for my 
disobedience. I broke my mother’s heart | 
through it. I— Thank you, sir. af 

““Why don’t you work? You’rean able-bod- 4 
ied man,” she asked the tramp. ‘“‘Iam that! 4 
I know it well; but ve only myself to look af- Eom 
ter, but if I got work I might be depriving a 
man with a wife and children of a job, ma’am,”” 
the kind hearted wanderer repiied. 

“Now,” said aswell Murray Hill physician 
whois noted for his heavy charges, ‘I must 
take your temperature.’ ‘ Allright,” respond- _ 
ed the patient, in a tone of utter resigna- 
tion. *‘You’ve got about everything else I 
own. There’s no reason why you shouldn’t 
take that, too.” 


‘*T swear to hunt Donald Gordon down, 
and with my own hands take his life! 


on high, as he spoke. ‘I shall take no 
rest, either day or night, until I have kept 
my vow. I shall haveno other object in 
life save his destruction.” 

“‘No matter who he is, you will not fal- 
ter?” the dying man asked eagerly, *‘ There 
is no power upon earth that can change 

ou from your purpose! Answer me, 
ance, for I’m growing very weak !” 

“Father,” the young man replied, in a 
clear, firm voice, ‘‘ there is no power upon 
earth that can change me from my pur- 

ose. Donald Gordon shall die by my 

and. That I swear to you, and if I knew |} 
that he was of my own flesh and blood, I} 
would not hesitate! Nay, if he was my 
own father, he should die by my hand, for} 
I never break an oath!” : 

‘* Thank God!” burst from Richard Thal- } 
berg’s ashen lips. ‘Thank God! And 
now, Lance, my boy, listen to me? Don- 
ALD GORDON Is YOouR FATHER!” 


[TO BE CONTINUED. | 


ARE YOU SAVING THE POSTACE 
STAMP COUPONS EACH WEEK ? 
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MONEY IN SKUNKS. 


In Lawrence County, Pennsylvania, is 
located the only skunk farm in the world. 
It is owned by John Eckman, who in April 
of last year killed a couple of the little 
creatures and sold their hides to furriers 
for $2 each. He concluded that it was a 
profitable business, and the idea of estab- 
lishing a skunk industry suggested itself, 
and the idea was no sooner conceived than 
acted upon. He immediately set to work 
and captured between thirty and forty 
skunks, and established his farm. From 
thirty last year his stock has increased to 
330 this year, and will continue to increase 
in the same ratio from year to year. He 
keeps ten females to one male, and two 
litters of young ones a year is the average 
of a female, with from seven to nine at 
each lijter. So that it may be seen that 
the rate cf increase is very rapid. 

A peculiarity of the skunk is that when 
the second litter is born the first is killed 
by the old ones, and this, it is said, is the 
reason they do not increase so rapidly in 
their wild condition. To prevent this kill- 
ing off of the first litter Mr. Eckman sep- 
arates the first litter from the old ones be- | 
fore the second litter is born. The first 
litter is ples in an addition to the orig- 
inal, and in this way the industry is ex- 
tended. The skunks are fed offal from 
slaughter-houses, worthless sheep and 
milk. They are very hardy and seldom 
die of any disease. Next year Mr. Eckman 
expects to have 3,000 on his farm. In De- 
cember of each year the killing occurs, ten 
males being killed to one female. The 
pelts are valuable, ranging from 50 cents 
to $2a piece. Black pelts are most in de- 
mand and bring the highest price. The 

roprietor of this farm expects to make a 
ortune out of the skunks, and from all in- 
dications is in a fair way of doing so. 

The inclosure in which the skunks are 
kept is about two acres in extent, and is 
surrouded by a board fence about four feet 
high made out of rough timber. Just in- 
side the fence and about three feet from 
it, and extending entirely around the lot, 
was constructed a ditch or moat, walled 
up with solid masonry, the object of the | 
moat being to prevent theskunk from | 
burrowing under the fence and escaping 
from the farm. Inside the moat, and ex- 
tending around the inelosure, side by side, 
were mounds of earth that presented very 
much the appearance of graves, making 
the entire inclosure look very much like a 
cemetery. Beneath these mounds of earth 
were wooden boxes of commodious size, to 
which was an entrance at the end of the 
mound through a sort of square opening 
constructed of boards. In these burrows 
live the skunks, 
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DON'T MISS ALBERT J. BOOTH’S CREAT 
STORY NEXT WEEK. 
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INTERESTING ITEMS. 


The largest electric locomotive in the world 
(2,000 horse power) was built at Zurich, Switzer- 
land, in 1892. ‘ 


Over twenty-seven thousand pounds weight 
of edible birds’ nests are annually shipped from 
Java to China, 


A piece of iron was found in an air passage 
of the great pyramid which had been there 
since 3,700 B. 


There is a cave near Deadwood, S. D., that is 
believed to extend more than ninety miles into 
the bowels of the earth. 


The leg of a perfectly formed man should be 
as long as the distance from the end of his nose, 
to the tips of his fingers. ‘ 

Recently in China a man who killed his father 
was execnted, and along with him his school- 
master for not having taught him better. 
~ The largest building stones are those used in 
the cyclopean walls of Baalbec, in Syria, some 
of which measure sixty-three feet in length by 
hake Ble in breadth, and are of unknown 

epth. 


One of the funeral customs of Corea is, to say 
the least of it, peculiar. It is a social law 
which compels all loyal Coreans to weara 
white hat for three years after the death of one 
of the royal family. ? eee 


_If it were possible to cut sections out of the : 
side of soap-bubbles, and then by some delicate 
process handle the pieces, there would be re- 
quired fifty million films, laid one upon anoth- 
er, to make a pile one inch in height. a 


Can a fish’s stomach digest fish hooks? The 
voracity of the pike is well known, but a cod, 
caught off Flamborough the other day 
the ne on cheats Ke eee the fish- 
ermen found no fewer than fifty-nine fis ¥ 
all baited. : Bere ’ 

A Chinaman who had worked ten years in 
the Pinal vineyard, near Stockton, entered a 
large wine tank against the warnings of two 
other employees, who knew there was 3 


0 carbonic acid gas in the tank, and, as soon as) 
Here isan amusing experiment foran idl om a smb a tebe partes Soe a oa . - 
ran idle | and he was dead befor uld reach 
hour. Shape pieces of chalk into ships, plan- him. ore any one : 


ing the bottoms evenly, and use matches for 
masts and smoke-stacks. Mark some of the 
ships with black ink, and leave the others un- 
colored. Place the rival ships in a pan or plate 
close toan imaginary line, and pour vinegar 
between the forces. You will heara sharp, 
hissing sound like escaping steam, and the 
ships will at once move forward, leaving tracks 
of foamin their wake. Their speed increases 
as they near the dividing line, and they come 
together witha crash and bump, striving to 
push one another out. Sometimes the battle is 
very exciting, the victorious side being the one 
with most ships left in the center, 


A remarkable instance of rapii 
is that recorded by the French per a 
1779. It was a boy six years of age, who was’ 
five feet six inches in height. Attheage of five — 
his voice changed, and at six years his beard — 
had grown and he appeared a man of thirty, — 
| He possessed Fron physical strength, and could — 
easily lift to his shoulders and carry bags of 
grain that weighed two hundred pounds. 
ecline was as rapid as his growth: At eight 
his hair and beard were gray; at ten he totter- 
Stina le qu etn fall oad Bi hans 
palsied; at twelve i ey 
outward sign of extreme A eines s hiesestn = 
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YHAPPY DAYS Te : 
eS re een ere 
“According to the informatien I got 

ee eg of ne engineer: of the Nicaragua F 

Canal, it is plenty large enou th to admit 

the passage of this boat. He discovered it 

by accident, and told me that the tide ’ 
assed through the tunnel, making the 

lek rise and fall like the sea. 
“But thar don’t seem ter be much cur- 

rent in here now,” said Tim. 


calculated their latitude, Fritz shouted 
from the turret: s 
“ Dere vos a town ahet, by der coast. 
“Tim, that must be Brito, where the 
west end of the proposed Nicaragua Canal 
is to empty into the Pacific,” remarked 
Jack quickly. = 
“ Ay now, I’m sure o’ that, accordin’ ter 


hy [This story commenced in No. 1.] 


Jack Wrightand Frank Reade, dr, the TWo Young Inventor 


Or; BRAINS AGAINST BRAINS. 


A Thrilling Story of a Race Around the World for my calkerlations,” said the old sailor. i had noticed this fact himeelf. 
Sapo : $10,000. “ Whar’s ther place yer mentioned were Ohare the tide is high now and has 
vy AME, ter dive ?” ceased running,” said h 


2 

“How long is this tunnel ?” asked For- 

st, curiously. es 
ae About four and a half miles. , 

The eleotric lights brightly illuminated 
the place, and showed them that the walls 
had been worn smooth by a current which 
had probably flowed through there for 4 


ountless ages. 
: It ran in S niga course, and was filled 


with numerous fishes of various kinds, pe- , 
culiar marine vegetation cropped up in Ps 


Author of “Jack Wright and His Electric Air Monitor,” “ Frank Reade, Jr.’s 


© Gey, @ 7 ¢ : . “Exactly midway between San Juan 
Sky Scraper,’ Jack Wright, the Boy Inventor's Electric Sledge Boat,” ete. ea . 


del Sur and La Flor, the two next seaport 
towns. The distance is just six miles 
south of San Juan. There’s a stream emp- 


CHAPTER XVL. 
INTO A SUBTERRANEAN TUNNEL. 


| ACK was in a desperate situation, for 
the Chinaman who had seized him by the | follow the course I mentioned.” 
throat was a powerful man, and would, ‘Mysterious, isn’t it?” laughed Jack. 
certainly have strangled him to death had | ‘‘ However, when you see what I allude to, | 
he not grappledhim.,  __ you will not think it is very strange.” 

The rest of the swimmers closed in 
= around them as they struggled, and raised 
a their daggers to stab the young inventor 
“| to death. 

Fortunately for Jack, though, his cry 
for help had been heard by Tim and Fritz, 
and they rushed out on deck, armed with 
revolvers. 

Opening fire upon the Chinamen, they 
drove the yelling horde away from the 
young inventor before they could carry out 
their diabolical plan to kill him, and yell- 
ing to Forrest, they ordered him to fetch 
them a rope. 

o With this they hauled Jack out of the 
~= mud and upon the deck. 

— = Those of the Chinamen who had not been 
wounded or killed swam for the Borneo 
coast, and our friends entered the submar- 
ine boat. 


**Confound the luck!” muttered Forrest, 
disappointedly. ‘‘I was in hopes that 
those Chinamen would kiil him. That 
would settle the race, and I would win 
Dobbs’ money!” 

The boat was stuck fast in the mud, but 
after Jack changed his clothing, he re- 
versed the screws and finaliy worked her 
out of it. 

She then continued on her way, and the | 
deadlight was repaired. 

In due time she reached Balington Chan- | 
nel, south of the Philippines, and ran out | 
Zz on the Pacific Ocean. 
pe Seveal days afterward, while Jack stood | 
< de in the turret steering the boat, he was| 
& i pe suddenly startled by hearing the parrot 
3 i= = yell : 


rail. As the western coast of the two 
Americas is an unbroken barrier of land, 
and you have got to keep to the wuter, I 
do not see how you can do otherwise than 


ties into the sea there, which runs from the 
valley of the Rivas mountains.” 

Forrest had been listening intently to 
the aforegoing dialogue, and it pnzzled 
him and arcused his curiosity a great deal. 

“What are you alluding to?” he finally 
asked. 


css 


EXONS oe ae | 


sti 


pra J a 


“Oh! Look out! He’s got you!” 
“ Hem!” coughed a voice behind him. 
BS He turned his head, and saw Forrest. 
= &% “The man had entered as silently as a 
is. ; shadow, and when Bismark gave that yell, 
3 was just about to deal Jack a blow on the 
. a 


| 


head with the butt end of a revolver to fell 
him less. 

With no one to guide it, the boat would 

; have run at random a long time, and thus 
=a would have met with another delay, while 
4 Jack would never have known what struck 
him. 
: The man mentally cursed the watchful 


parrot. 
“Hello!” exclaimed Jack, in surprise. 
“Who are you going to hit ?” 
“‘That bird,” said Forrest, quickly. ‘I'd | 
3 like to knock its head off!” 
§ “Put up your pistol, and let it alone, or 
E you'll have Fritz in your wool.” 
73 “T lose patience with the blamed thing 
ee at times!” 
‘Perhaps it wouldn’t have yelled that 
way if you hadn’t come in like a spirit.| Forrest’s mind was very much disturb- | 


THE REST OF THE SWIMMERS CLOSED IN AROUND THEM AS THEY STRUGGLED, AND RAISED THEIR 
. 70 INVENT . TAY 7 ene ies toe z %s y DAGGE sr 
YOUNG INVENTOR TO DEATH. FORTUNATELY FOR JACK, THOUGH, HIS CRY FOR HELP HAD SN: aa at a 
BY TIM AND FRITZ, AND THEY RUSHED OUT ON DECK, ARMED WITH REVOLVERS, 


“‘A tunnel,” replied Jack. ‘Now, boys, | places, and the most hideous sea-beasts 


J 


ae eh You're out of humor, Forrest.” 


mM 
Wee, 


_ coast of South 


“Very true. I have cause to be.” 

* What seems to be the trouble?” 

“I'm afraid we are going to lose the 
race.” 

“ Are you? 
sensical idea ?” 

*“‘ When we reach the American coast, 


What gives you that non- 


as we have got to keep to the water, we| 


will have to go all the way down the 
America, double Cape 


icas and up the other. Had I been 
obliged to do that I certainly would lose 
the race. I would not have undertaken it 
if there was no other way of getting back 
to Boston. Reade very likely thinks as you 
do, that such a detour is necessary, and he 


probably counts upon beating me by sev-| 
eral months. 


He will therefore not hurry 

himself as much as he should.” 
‘A startled look crossed Forrest’s dark 
He nervously pulled at his black mus- 


as : 
“Will you tell me how you expect to 


ed, 


He realized that Jack had a perfectly 
legitimate way in view to make a short 


cut, which would save him thousands of 


miles travel. 

In case he carried out this project, he 
would stand an excellent chance to win 
the race, and Dobbs would triumph over 
him. 


He therefore resolved to exert every ef- 


fort to delay Jack, or prevent him from 


“J have no intention of acting other- 
wise,” said Jack, ogre > 

A few days after this conversation took 
place, they arrived iu sight of the California 
coast of America, and aship they encount 
ered carried the news to Sau_ Francisco 
that the Sea Serpent was rushing along 
the coast, heading for the south ward. 

As the race was known of all over, the 
news was not only sent by telegraph 
throughout the country, but it was also 
sent to Europe and was printed in the 
newspapers. 


f Nic fis > 
= dg ites the old sailor took an obser- 
vation of the sun, and as soon as he 


re 
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+“ 


had ' got troo?’ asked F 


get her ready to go under water.” 

“T don’t quite understand what you 
pies ahi pi bey ibe per fee 

“Then Ill explain,” replied the youn 
inventor. “I know tiers there’s Z ae 
ural tunnel running under land from the 
Pacific into Lake Nicaragua, We are go- 
ing through it.” 

“What good will that do us)” 

‘From the lake we can run through the 
San Juan river to Greytown, where the 


Then the boat paused, and was sunk be- 
fore a great icp deal running along the 
coast, and the lights were turned on. 

A systematic search then began for the 
discovery of an opening in the face of the 
sunken cliff, by means of which Jack ex- 
pected to save a long voyage, by making 
which he was bound to lose the race. 

The young inventor retained control of 
the wheel, and the Sea Serpent was slow- 
ly driven up and down along the face of 
the rocks, iz 

Finally an enormous cleft in the cliff was 


“Vos dot obenin’ pendy bick enough ter 
ritz. 


he 


had 


glared out of obscure nooks at them, while 
the boat went gliding by them. 
_ Jack kept his glance fixed upon the log 
indicator, until the dial finally showed that 
nearly five miles had been traversed. 

We are near the end of the tunnel 
now, he exclaimed, ‘ Thus far the infor- 
mation I had about it is correct. I expect 


we will emerge into the lake within a few 
minutes now.” 


“ Vot’s dot dark cloud ahead dere?” asked 


vance along the tunnel. 


«By heavens!” cried Jack, glaring out 
this end of the passage le gonipiansle 
sepa gh By Nee Eaier, and we can’t 
e lake hi 
must ache vik e from which the ooze 
“Then you’ve got to go around South 
America after all!” 
se Pena cried Forrest, in ex 
If I do, I will lose the race,” 
ee Biieaines Christmas!” groaned Fritz in 


“That settles it!” added Tim, in sorrow- 


cut off rounding South America?” Jack held a secret conference with Tim aah ai ea ful tones. ‘ We loses!” 
; "tack. “ That is my secret ZW ; t's th . oses 
_--« No,” replied Jack. ‘That is my secret. | and Fritz when the boat reached the coast the ot rf Hind ea said Jack,ashedrove| Jack had turned as pale as death, for it 


was bitter to be thwarted thi 
when he imagined victory was he oe se 
He had stopped the boat with her prow 


: ae " Horn, run up the eastern coast of the two|_. : Nicaragua Canal begins in the Caribb core ud ab 
pe continents, p Fe then make an enormous gi ot yer race at all, Regs = ea.” ean) Fritz, who was peering intently out the 
, Sats ms s a Ach Lae é course, said he to ac 9 in O1S “Ah! Th this i { ei window of the turret. 
2 detour. Reade, on the contrary, will not| 1), 1 gest * all my sympathies have ht en this is the short cut you} «g 
| _Biave to deviate far from his course, and, plandestmennes, aly oem Doustohave [BERTONE ea Jacl Tien eek eg eee 
ao ae thus will not lose any time.” A fps ixactly,” replied Jack, with bee ) ment. 
“¢ oa PI Stiod aia oeaiie you nig But as one Lira eaten es he walked away. , a nod, and What's the matter?” asked Jack in “a 
cz “You are mistaken about our eotiine. a, coer st cad nee teat pu Ate fairly itt ee finally passed San Juan. va Tee aa Bigg eg fe ae 
a ie don’t intend to run down one side of the ee dup ; istance of six miles was t é ¢ nk!” answere or- 
oa t 0 run no 9 the matter. dvedeby the log. 8 s then meas rest. “And it obstructs Gantanehee nd: 
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The boy darted away, and Phil beat out 
the flame with a cloak he caught up. 

It appeared again in a moment, and im- 
mediately afterwards two or three more 
broke out. 3 

Hastil cking up what he required. 
Phil called to Harry to make haste. and 
then ran into the pantry and seized the 
basket the boy had made ready. 

“Up with you, it’s too heavy for you |” 
he cried, pushing the lad ahead of him. 


' 
that held the big wheels so tightly to the 
uprights, that the revolved with them. 

No sooner had he done this, when the 
speed of the helices was diminished, al- 
though the uprights kept whirling as fast 
as ever. 

In fact, the revolutions of the wheels be- 
came slower every moment, and threatened 
to stop entirely in a few moments, ; 

Flinging away the nuts and bolts, the vil- 
lain hastened below, closed the trap. : 
dropped his wrench in the tool-box, and| At the same time the fire 2 
hastily returned to Barney without having | the cabin deck and rapidl spread, 
been seen, “T can’t go up,” said Harry, “ the com- 

“T've stopped the noise,” he announced. | panionway ison fire!” _ = 

“Faith I’m glad yer did. It made cowld “Oh, yes you can in—hallo, what’s 
shivers go troo me.” that?” 5 

“‘Do you want me to hold the wheel ?” There was a crash behind them and a 

“Not yet. Take it aisy until—hello!” great volume of water rushed into the 

** What's the matter?” cabin through a door leading to the after 

‘“ We're droppin’ down.” | deck, - 

Startled, Barney pulled the helix lever} In an instant the flames were extin- 
further down. guished, z : 

It made the uprights whirl faster, but Harry was lifted and carried half way 
they did not carry the big wheels around | up the companionway, when he seized the 
with them. rail and hurried upon deck. je 

A moment later the air-ship struck the Phil quickly followed, when the captain 
sea with a violent splash, for the small called to him to get into the boat. 
screws had not strength enough tosustain| The flames were in full possession of the 
her. forward part of the ship and were rapidly 

The driving screws sent the Storm ie 
ahead through the sea, and she rose an J 
fell with the waves like an ordinary sailing | were already in the boat, and Harry quick- 
vessel. ly slid down a rope, and took his place in 

“All hands on deck!” yelled Barney, | the stern, Phil lowering the basket to 
furiously. Jack, 

Uprushed Frank and Pomp half dressed.| Mr. Sore and Ben now appeared ry 

They saw at a glance what had hap- | from the galley with food and water, and 
pened. jumped into the boat, Phil following. 

The captain was the last to leave the 
ship, and he was none too soon, 

———___—_ > 9 The flames had caught the rigging, and 
a shower of burning cordage and b ase 

ANOTHER NEW STORY IN THE NEXT | spars fell on the deck where he hads 

NUMBER OF HAPPY DAYS. *©®ON THE a moment before. 

WHEEL FOR A FORTUNE.” A CREAT Bi- | The boat was pushed off, the men grasp- 
CYCLE STORY. ed the oars, and rowed away, and in an in- 
a ag ate ‘stant more the flames swept aft, devour- 

ing everything that came in their way. 
he surging waves drove them back, but 


e|then there came a tremendous explosion, 
NY d Pp 0 Pp and showers of blazing oil fell upon the 
*|/sea and upon the waves, which dashed 

OR 


touching the great wall of mud choking] ‘Divil a bit, sor!” 
the end of the passage. “Then I’ll translate it for you,” said the 
Finally he turned to hiscompanions, and | gentleman, taking a paper from his pocket, 
said : é and opening it out, he glanced over the 
We may as well give up the struggle. | foreign news column, and added: ‘* Ah, 
We can’t get through that mass. I have here it is!” 
pg ble BOW, 53 an ‘‘T’m all attention, sor.” 
; grin of joy overspread For-| «yt says: ‘San Francisco, U. S. A.—The shi 
test 8 dark face upon hearing this. May Bell, which entered this port to-day, se 
, countered Jack eet submarine boat down 
ng 


/ Spt oe oo Sb acy: a Pe the coast this morning. The Sea Serpent was 

oe Ree BY a } going at the rate of thirty knots an hour. Jack 
Baaay had canght view of vive mount. | metied of duttiog through Central Ametlen by 

ARNEY had cau vi E “ti . | m utting throug ntral America by 

ed Bedouins qe. oe vam ae entering Lake Nicaragua through a subterran- 


coon, and it suddenly dawned upon his cal tagropspoo a lm thus stand a fair chance 


mind that the joke he played on Pomp 
had taken a tragic turn. “Howly St. Pathrick!” gasped Barney, 
i As quick as a flash he spun the Storm inalarm. “That is news, in ade! D’yer 
_ King around, and putting on full speed, | moind givin’ me that paper ter show Mas- 
he sent her plunging at the robbers, ther Frank whin he do come back? Shure, 

She dashed at them like a gun-shot. he’s garn fer ile ter Castro Verde.” 

Just as they raised their lances to plunge | _ ‘‘ You can have it. Here it is,” replied 
them into the darky the air-ship, with a | the traveler, and folding the paper he flung 
furious buzzing of her wheels, suddenly | it to Barney, and the diligence went on. 
dashed among them, as she was close to| Pomp and Dobbs had heard the conver- 
the ground. sation, for they stood by the open window 

A chorus of yellg and wild neighs arose, of the pilot-house. 
the frightened horses pranced, reared up,| ‘“ By thunder!” exclaimed the specula- 
and plunged away, the Bedouins nearest | tor, “‘ Wright may win if wedo not hasten. 
the machine were knocked to the ground, | I never supected that he knew of any such 
and a scene of excitement ensued. cut as that to make, and save time!” 

_ Upsprang Pomp from beneath the up-| .“’Peahs ter me,” said Pomp, eying him 
reared forequarters of a horse, and rushing | Closely, “‘yo’ seem fo’ ter be rudder glad 
to the after cone of the air-ship, he got | dat he stan’ dat berry good chance, honey.” 
aboard. “No, no!” hastily replied Dobbs, smoth- 

Hearing the yells of the Bedouins, the | ering his exultation and pulling a long 
young inventor and Dobbs hastened up|face. ‘‘On the contrary, I feel as if it 
from below, and rushing out on deck, | would make me sick were Wright to beat 
armed with’ pistols, they poured a disas-|US.” | : 
trous fire into the thieves. “ Bejabers,” said Barney, in anxious 

Many of them were wounded as they tones, ‘‘f do be hopin’ as Masther Frank 
scattered and fled again, and when. our will hustle loively. Every moment is val- 
friends finally ceased chasing them there uable now. It’s loike ther wind we'll have 
was no possibility of them gathering in a | ter thravel.” 
group again. = When Frank returned with the oil and 

The flying machine was then headed for | heard the news he was startled beyond 
the north, and following the course of the | measure, 3 : 

Red Sea she finally reached Syria, crossed | “Jack Wright is a clever fellow,” he 
the head of the Mediterranean to Turkey, |eXclaimed. ‘By following the course in 
and thence made her way along the border | question, the distance he will have to 
of the sea to Portugal. travel will just about equal that which we 
On the day she reached the Guadiana have pursued.” : , 

river on the border it was raining hard,| ‘‘Spec’s dar am gwine ter bea struggle 
and Barney.entered the turret, and said to | now,” said Pomp. 

Frank: “You will have to go for all the boat’s 

“T’ve jist been afther clanin’ ther dyna- worth,” declared Dobbs. 
mo an’ mothors, and I see be ther gaugeav| “On wid ther ile then,” cried Barney, 
ther oil tank we'll have ter get a fresh sup- | “n’ let's be off !” 

” The news spurred them into the greatest 
activity, and as soon as they had the oil 
eve aboard, Frank pulled the helice 
ever. ° ‘ 


But to his astonishment the air-ship 
failed to ascend. 

“There must be something the matter 
with the machinery,” he muttered, and he 
rushed down-stairs and examined it. 

He could not find anything wrong. 

Then he looked at the wires thinkin 
there eg a be a joint out of order, aaa 
tracing them through the rooms, he found 
that they had been broken from the wall 
in the cabin. 

Upon the floor laid a massive picture 
which looked as if it had fallen from above 
the wires and broke them in descending. 

If Dobbs had explained the matter, 
though, it would have been shown that he 
had done the damage, and made it look 
like the force of an accident. 

Nearly an hour was lost mending the 
wires, 5, 

Then the air-ship ascended and started 
for the ocean at a height of 300 feet, with 
her driving screws going at full speed. 

When darkness fell, she was far out 
over the Atlantic. 

It was an rogaine eI dark night, and 
when the watch was changed, Barney and 
Dobbs went on duty. 

_ The speculator had a wrench concealed 
in his pocket when he went up into the 
turret, and the Irishman took the wheel. 

“D'yer moind, Dobbs,” said he, as they 
glided along, ‘“iverything saims ter be 
agin us,” 

‘Even the wind keeps in our teeth,” re- 
plied the speculator. 

*Thrue fer you. Faix, it’s a moind I hev 
ter fowld in thim wings. Ivery toime ther 
wind do hit undher thim, it makes ther 
boat rock loike a ship at say.” 

** Don’t hai close them! Suppose some 
accident should neppee to the suspending 
wheels—we'd drop li 
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[ro BE CONTINUED. ] 


upon the vessel. 
The oil was carried this way and that, 
and at last began to flow into the cabin, 
quickly attacking such portions of the 4 
woodwork which had until then been un- $ 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 
BETWEEN LIFE AND DEATH—THE CAMP— 
A TERRIBLE DISAPPOINTMENT, surging over it every few minutes. 

“To the boats, quick, to the boats for| ‘* We won't get much out of the old shi 
your lives!” to make shelters of, after that,” murmur 

“Let the girls go first and then the rest, Captain Underwood. “ Well, she has been 
save all you can, but save life first!” a good friend to me and I shall miss her 

Of a sudden a great mass of flame burst sadly, but I must not complain.” 
through the main hatch and, fanned by| There was still danger of their being 
the air which entered by the break in the overtaken by the burning oil upon the 
vessel’s side, quickly grew to enormous | waters, but at the same time, the light it 
proportions. . afforded was of great assistance to them,. == 

The captain, Mr. Springer, and Dodge | for without it, they would not have known _ 
flew to one of the boats and quickly low- | where to go. 
ered it. “Pull steady, my_ boys,” said the cap- 

«Where is the other boat?” cried Phil, tain, steering toward a rift in the rocks 
who, with Ben and Jack had gone to lower where still water could be seen beyond, 
the second boat. and in a short time the boat was safe. 

“There it is!’ suddenly cried Jack, “‘out} The oil pursued them, but was dashed 
on the water, and Dalton, Shuttleworth back by the returning wave, and soon the 
and two of the men are in it.” boat rocked gently in the little cove almost 

“Traitors!” cried the captain. ‘It is| entirely shut in by the land. 
they who have fired the ship.” Morning came in about_ two hours, and. 

“You haven’t finished with me yet,|then the castaways landed, hauling the. 
Captain Underwood!” shouted Dalton, | boat up a shelving rock and securing it. 
standing up in the boat and shaking his There was a sheltered stretch of 
fist. ‘* You'll find I’m not so easy a man | ground a few rods distant, and here 
to get rid of as you think.” made a tent of the sail and the oars, where 

‘Where are the girls?” cried the cap-| the girls were secure from the cold, al- 
tain, turning away and paying no attention | though there was very little wind at 
to Dalton’s words. point. i 

“Here they are!” answered Harry, ap-| Portions of the ship and bits of broken — 

earing at that moment with Susie and | and half burned casks were found a little — 
ollie. | : ; later along the shore, and_ these were 

“In with you!” said the captain. ‘Give | taken to the camp, where a fire was made — 
thema hand, Jack and Phil, get my charts | of the smaller pieces and Dodge soon hada 
and instruments from the cabin.” pot of hot coffee steaming upon the glow: 

Harry ran back to the cabin with Phil to | ing embers. ais : 
help him, and said as they hurried below:| Leaving Phil, Harry, Joe Dobbs and Jack © 

‘I’m sure that Dalton set the ship on| with the girls, the skipper and the others — 
fire, In fact, lsaw him come out just be- | returned to the ship to see what they could 
fore the flames appeared.” | pick up. . 

“Tt cannot help us now to know the full| They found several barrels of salt beef, 
extent of the man’s villainy,” said Phil. | and two or three dozen tins of preserved 
“One cannot watch such a creature every | meats floating on the water near he wreck 
instant. He must be mad to endanger his | or lodged among the rocks. ne 4 
own life simply to satisfy hisown spite.” They put the tinsintothe boat andtowed = 

“He doesn’t deserve to live,” muttered | two of the casks of beef to the camp, after- 
the ney ‘ ane at he suspects it venge- kee fetarning for more. et 
ance will overtake him.” ey were able to pick up several 

“Make haste!” said Phil, getting what iapare and these ea io upon the shel- — 
he wanted, ‘“ We don’t know at what mo-|ter, along with the larger portions of 
ment the flames may reach this place!” wreckage they had already found. et RES 

Even as he spoke a small tongue of flame| The sun shone brightly and was some _ 
appeared on the cabin bulkhead. comfort to them in such a desolate spot, 

Quick!” cried Phil. ‘* Make up a bask- | where there was so little to comfort BS ae 
et of food and don’t lose your nerve, old} ‘I think I'll get the altitude,” said the 
man, whatever happens. captain, picking up his quadrant, “and at 


harmed. : 

Explosion after explosion followed, audé By 
by the time the boat was a dozen lengt — ae 
from the ship, there came-a more tremen- 
dous crash than any that had preceded it. 

The ship broke in two in the middle, and 
great volumes of blazing oil were thrown 
out ‘upon the heaving waters. 

The forepart of the ship was quickly 
swallowed up by the sea, but the after 
part remained fast on the rocks, the waves 


y. 

“Luckily you noticed it, Barney,” replied 
Frank, ‘‘for we may need a lot to work 
the engine across the Atlantic. Ill send 
her down at the nearest settlement where 
we can get all we need.” 

‘‘Sure an’ there’s ther loikes av a good 
soized town now.” : 

‘““That must be Castro Verde. It won’t 
do to land close to the town, for we'll have 
the whole population swarming about us. 
T’ll send the Storm King over yonder to- 
ward that railroad, and drop her among 
those trees yarone which that high road 
runs from Casevel.” 

“Ts it the lingo av ther Dagos ye can 
spachefy 2?” : 

“Oh, yes, I’ll go to town and get the oil, 
and I'll have it carted to the air-ship,” re- 
plied Frank, slackening the speed of the 
suspending wheels, 

The air-ship then settled down palais 

There were several golden eagles flying 
over some distant crags, and ibex, lynx 
and wild boars among the hilly sections. 

Frank leveled his telescope at the coun- 
try below, and observed that it was a dis- 
mal place, for along way a dreary plain. 

Here and there rose a collection of pine 
trees, then a stretch of sand, then 4 slug- 
gish stream, prairies of heath and great 
olive groves. 

The few inhabitants he saw were listless, 
sallow and gaunt featured. 

Within a short space of time the Storm 
King reached the ground on a broad road 
that ran among the olive and chestnut 
treec, and a large fellow, who had been 
herding a drove of pigs and goats there, 
rushed away from his shelter from the 
rain in fear of the air-ship. 

Frank departed at once for Castro Verde 

_ to buy the oil, and he had not been gone 

2B more than half an hour when a diligence 
came along, in which there were a number 
of English travelers. 

They paused and stared at the air-ship 
in amazement, and Barney passed out on 
deck, bowed politely, and exclaimed good- 
naturedly : : 

“Ther top av ther day ter yez, gintle- 


2. q?? 


ike a stone.” 
: * ne heavens, it’s ther cagy brain yez 
as 

“In case we struck the water, she'd float 
well, wouldn’t she ?” 

“Toike a dook in a pond, But shure an’ 
there’s no waves can le’p hoigh enough ter 
raich her here, me buck !” 

‘*T presume not. How high up are we?” 

“Three hundhred feet. Hark! What's 
that noise ?” 

‘Sounds like the machinery squeaking.” 

“Be afther goin’ down an’ ile it!” 

Dobbs went below. and finding where the 
squeaking sound came from, he lubricated 


“Good afternoon, sir,” replied one of 
tourists, ‘ What is that thing?” 

“ Prank Reade, Jr’s., flyin’ machine, ther 
Storm King.” ‘ 

“What! One of the contestants in the 
race round the world ?” 

“Jt bes that. An’ how, may I ask yer 
honor, did you know about it ? 

“Qh, I read the account in the newspapers 
when you started. And by the way, my | the place and stopped the noise. 
friend, I've got some news here for you,| Then, as swiftl and silently as ashadow, 

‘ that may be of great interest, It is print- | he ascended to the trap in the deck in the 

edin this morning’s edition of a Lisbon | gloom, and climbing up the helix posts he 
newspaper, Can you read Portuguese ¢ oosened the nuts, and pulled out the bolts 


x 
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where we are. 


having paused suddenly. 


er. “‘Itis too wiid to believe.” 
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& Yes, but it is not possible.” 
“ Well, we'll see later 
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the sun. 


the captain said: 
** Yes, sir. 

moments.” 

hand, ready to get the exact time. 


“Noon!” cried the captain, 
“T’ve got it, sir!” 


the side. 


Crack! 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 


RETURN—CONCLUSION. 


+ 


stood Dalton. 
and with a laugh, he said: 


: — had grasped it.” 


alll atonce to have come to life. 


the man’s shoulder. 
the dead body of the traitor. 


him and walked away. 


PAC 


ns of 


“We're a long way north, I kno 
Mr. Springer, “and ‘I shouldn’t wonder if | “Lost at the Pole. To have achieved glory 
»” 


“Vf what?” asked the captain, the mate 
“Oh, it can’t be possible, replied Spring- 


on,” and the cap- 
tain, having taken his sight, made some 
figures in a note book. “Such a discovery 
would go far toward reconciling me to the 


Nothing more was said at that time, but 
later in the day the captain left the cam 
tea! Phil, Mr. Springer and Dodge with | 

m. 


When they reached a point near the sea | 
where the — could be seen = the best | of bei 
advantage the captain produced his instru- Pen : ass seer ek E 

nd: Sten firmly, | to take | But if you know it,” said Susie, “ will 


A silence like the grave ensued, and after | m 
a few minutes, which seemed like hours, 


“Got your watch ready, Springer?” 
“Get ready. I'll give you noon ina few 


“Very well, sir,” said the mate, watch in 


The skipper took his instrument from 
his eye, and began to nete the readings on| 


“Get a pencil and paper, Springer— 
uick!” he cried, excitedly. ‘‘Great Heaven, 
believe I have—eighty-six, eighty-seven, 
eighty—what! Can it be possible—eighty- 
oon Sigmar God! Have I foun 


There was asharp report, and the instru- 
ment fell from the captain’s hand shat- 


more habitable, and by night they had put 
it into very good condition. 


but sat in silence for an hour ata time, 
_ DALTON’s REWARD—LOOKING NCRTH—THE | and when he did speak it was only to re- 
; peat his monotonous lament : 


ao As this last terrible misfortune fell upon 
_ him, the captain stood like one bereft of 


| with the others as to what was best to be 
Teason, -— --- 2 ty 
_ The mate, Phil and the ship-keeper quick- 


done. 


| at present, 
; she expedition devolves upon me, but I 
wish to see what you all think. Iam in 
favor of trying to reach land, and the 
nearer it is the better.” 


‘There at a distance of not more than 
tant, feet, with a still smoking rifle in his 


He wore a look of Satanic triumph on his. 
“I told you I’d_ cheat you yet, my noble 


captain! I could have killed you, but I 
to snatch the prize from you just’ 


Dodge, “and I don’t.think you need take | 
no vote on it. There's Mr. Shuttleworth 
and the two men to be considered, for, of 


a! mate and ship-keeper sprang for- bist wagh abd nie ecco tncaten Pee Hiag” oI 
E ward, axes in hand, while Phil raised his 


“Stop !” cried the captain, who seemed 


was not present at the consultation, came 
in and said: 


| : . 
Springi , nate taken their boat and have pnt to seain it. 
Eade gee pager Phat They had the en i and were aaing oe 
strides rushed furiously upon Dalton. | 48 well, and the boat seems ie we. 
_ The miscreant sprang back, quickly fit- | Stocked with everything. 
_ ted a cartridge to hisrifle and threw it to | 
_ his shoulder. 


Bs: from Mr. Springer’s hand, and with ter-| 
rible 


“*They can’t have undertaken such a jour- 
ney all sas oper pte a mere] yee 
; : -as di igh in | ing along shore in search of a good place 
oe weapon was discharged, but high in totadia = cae 
_ At the instant he pulled the trigger the 
be ane ax descended upon his head. 

it crashed through the fur hood, through 
hair, bone and brain and stopped only at 


and found that Harry was correct and 
that the men had indeed departed. 


., and before long it disappeared entirely. 
ay ee eee but it was not found and it was suppo 
that the two men had thrown it into the 
sea to be borne away by the tide, never to 
be reclaimed. ‘ 

- When the boat was put into good order, 
stocked and provisioned and made ready 
for the voyage the castaways embarked, 

Captain Underwood took his seat in the 
| stern, but not to steer or in any way direct 
the movements of the party. 


_ Without a word, but with a sigh of dis- 
‘gust, Captain Underwood threw the ax 


the camp,” he said when he came 
the others, and they followed him 


he sat for hours looking back upon the land 
he had left, gazing with intense longin 

| toward the Wg where he had achiev 

| greatness a 

stant, 

At night he would seek the north star 
and gaze at it with the same intensity that | 
he had looked toward the north, only at 
rare intei vals uttering a word and then it 
would be the same sad lament: 

“ Lost at the Pole, lost, lost !” 

For days and days they sailed, now 
tossed by the waves, now 
by the winds, assailed b 


sto horrified. when they saw 
ly of Dalton lying on the rocks, 
drawing back, uttering exclama- 


retreated, 
io one near he advanced and kick- 
id man savagely in the side. 
weren’t so smart as you 


Across the wilderness they went, over 
-arren plains, meeting no 


helter at night ee, ene 
8s e w 
make with the oars and sails, taf the boat 


“‘Lost at the Pole!” he kept repeating. 


at_once the change in her father. 
She ‘ uestioned him, but although he 


her and spoke kindly to her, he 


“Do you mean that we have been Jost at | would say nothing of what had happened | fo 


the Pole?” demanded the captain, earnest: | except : 


“Lost at the Pole, fame, reputation, 


honor, all lost. 


Phil told the girls what had occurred, 
ines the captain was not present, and 


ad 


“‘Tam afraid that this misfortune has 


affected his mind, I do not even think tha 

| he knew what he was about when he kill 
P; | Dalton. The disappointment was so great 
that it crazed him, and in his madness he 
struck down the man who had snatched 
from him the inestimable prize, the glory 


ng the first to discover the Pole.” 
ot men believe that——” 


an’s mere statement would be enough. | 
None of us saw the instrument, your fath- 


| er alone made the calculations and there 
is no record of them, no means of confirm- 
ing his declaration.” 


“Tt is nothing to have discovered the 


pole,” said the girl, bitterly, “‘if my poor 
father is to lose his reason. What do I 
care for the glory, if I am to lose his com- 
panionship, his advice and the comforting 
words he always gave me?” 


“It is, indeed, sad,” replied Phil, ‘ but | 


perhaps, some day, when the disappoint-| 
ment wears off he will regain his reason 
and be himself once more. 


“Perhaps,” repeated the girl sadly. 
In the afternoon the castaways went out 


| to the wreck and secured much that was 
useful, including a spare sail and oars, pro- 
visions, water, extra clothing, oil for the 
lanterns, rope and many other things that 
would prove valuable to them. 


They set to work to make their shelter 


The captain took no interest in anything 
** Lost—everything lost at the Pole!” 


The next day Mr. Springer consulted 


«The skipper is thoroughly irresponsible 
he said, ‘‘and the command of 


-“*T reckon we all think that, sir,” said 


At that moment Harry Springer, who 


“Shuttleworth and the two men have 
““They are mad!” cried Mr. Springer. 
Several of the party went to the shore 


Their boat was well down on the horizon | , 
Search was made for the body of Dalton, 


With his face turned always to the north 


had lost it at the same in- 


rudely buffeted 
y storms, but 


xcept 


HAPPY DAYS 


noon I can get an observation and see rethe captain alone took no interest in the | 


They had obeyed the commands of their 

strange conductor, 
When he showed his face to the James 
Boys heads had been turned the other way, 
ut even now they saw the face only for 


had been destroyed in landing—but still 

journeying on. 

finally met natives, and learned 

that they were in Sibe ‘ 
From the natives they received some as- 


sistance, and finally reached Russia and Hor he clapped his anus Wan i aed 


bowed his head. 
Silence followed for a few moments, 
Old King Brady reached for the cloak 


Here their story attracted attention, and 
they were sent to England, where they 
friends and received all the 
| assistance they needed. : 

They all took a ship to America, and 
for many days the captain continued to 
turn his face to the north, but at last he 
said to Mr. Springer: : 

“Thaven’t been myself for some time— 
have I, Springer ?” ; 
vee little strange perhaps, but that’s 


He flung it to the unfortunate man, who 
wet as it was, pulled it over his head with- 


It was indeed a terribe sight, 

For the face our friends 
moment of exposure was a face without a 
nose. without ears, a face with the skin 
horribly disfigured, lips burned away and 
teeth exposed. 

But enough of deéail. 

We have told but part of it. 

Old King Brady wondered no longer 
that the wretched being took such pains 
to keep himself concealed. 

Steadily they pulled along the creek. . 

Shouts and loud cries were heard behind 


eheld in that. 


“We were wrecked, were we not, and 
you = ie charge of the party ?” 
St Wies.”" 


““Where are Dalton and Shuttleworth, 
and others that I don’t see?” : 

“They were lost,” said the other, simply, 
seeing that the captain remembered noth- 
“es ” 3 . iks ’ . : “cc ing. 

NO, et eae, Shak lea tis Bend Ng “Ab, that is sad, but we are saved, and 
| we must be thankful for that.” : 

Years have passed since then, during 
which nothing has been heard of Shuttle- 
worth or his two companions. 

Captain Underwo 


Then a little later shar eg 
ue They’ve attacked the James Boys,” said 


“It’s the counterfeiters no 
plied Old King Brady. 
Then to the unknown he said: 
‘Don’t take it so much to heart, friend; 
you can’t help your looks. I'm sure all of 
us feel too much obliged to you to-——’ 
“Stop!” cried the unknown, adjusting 
the cloak in the usual way. “Stop! Let 


has retired from act- 
ive life. Phil and Jack, now married to 
Susie and Mollie, have made many voy- 
ages in their own ships, but never to the 
north. Harry is Phil’s mate, and Ben is 
his cook. Mr. Springer I’ves in retirement, 
and Dodge keeps a ships’ supply establish- 
ment, but at intervals they all meet, and 
friends as when they were all|_ ‘‘We are all at your command,” said the 
detective, politely. 

“This mystery must be no longer a mys- 
tery, You must know who and what I 
am 


“T confess I am curious.” 

‘Your curiosity shall be gratified. Yet 
I cannot tell my story. Iam not equal to 
it. Question me and I will answer, and 
upon it that my answers will 


“*ON THE WHEEL FOR A FORTUNE,” 
BY ALBERT J. BOOTH, BECINS IN THE 
NEXT NUMBER. 


The Nigitt of the Sth 


OLD KING BRADY AND THE MAN 
WHO WAS NEVER SEEN. 


By A NEW YORK DETECTIVE, 


Author of “ Brady, Greene aad Sleuth,” 
“The Two Stars,” * Old King Brady 

and the Ventriloquist 

Great Death Didmond,” ete. 


Now of course Old King Brady asked for 
nothing better than that. 

Was the mystery of the ni 
about to be explained at last? | ; 

** Your name to begin with,” he said in 


“John Multon.” 

“Indeed! And 
Multon, the— 

“The man who hired you on this case? 
Iam his brother, Mr. Brady. 
lieved me dead for many years,” 2 

“You know what interests me most?” 

“The strange doings on the Night of the 
Ninth at the Multon Mills !” 


ght of the 9th 


i what are you to Mathew 


“They shall be explained. a 
aware that my brother sold a half inter- 


canker,” ** The 
: est in his mills ’to one Renfrew for the 


“Know then that Renfrew was at one 
time associated with the D 
counterfeiters, 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 


THE CONFESSION OF THE MAN WHO WAS 
NEVER SEEN, 


oe Puy! Pull! Now’s our chance! Pull 


enzer gang of 
of which I hay noite 
He desired to leave 
into honest business; 
They planned to steal 

1er, blow up the mills and put Ren- 
frew to death.” 

“ Ah! I begin to see.” 

“Every movement h 
ed. It was known that 
The gang were at the 
planned to blow 


the gang objected. 


It was the unknown who spoke. 
And he spoke the truth, as usual, 
It was a chance ina 
their escape from the J 
A chance they had no right to expect, 
For as the occupants of the outlaws’ 
boat fell back with that ery of terror, when 
the face of the man who was never seen 
Dick Little managed to 
drop one of the oars into the creek, as we 


thousand favoring 


e made was watch- 
he paid the money. 
Rookery, and it was 
up the mills on the night 
was shown them, plan you tried to prevent?” 
ould not do that; but I was de- 
my brother’s money,” 

did these scoundrels know 
a brother of Mr. Multon?” 
I am known to them by another 


“Did yousend J 


This was the beginning, 

“Ten thousand fiends! Who and what 
are you?” roared Jesse, 
the same instant. 


“Pardon me, 
jo. that you were 
springing up at 


had dropped his revolver in his first 


ne ack Skillman the tele- 


asked Nat, who with Camille had 


him unarmed, he tried to a pie drinking in every word. 
i a 


seize Clell Miller’s rifle. 
For Clell sat with. 
trembling from head to f 
But this movement o 
to all his pla 


ed, and Jes 


chattering teeth, ou who spoke to him in 


the mill—who showed him the money in 


f Jesse’s was fatal 


an instant the boat overturn- 
se found himself fi 
the creek with his friends, 

heavens! Look at them!” 
“We can easily capture 


‘* Let me speak,” 
“The J ames Boys, 
“No; they were 
some way Jesse see 
the fact that the 


b 
cried the unknown. rt before he reached t 


r that we have ieft 


said Old King Brady. 
were they in the plot ?” 
only an accident. In 
ms to have got wind of 
was in the safe, 
1€ mills they were 


as much, Still they shot 


Old King Brady, 
them now!” 

“* Don’t think of it!” 
“Remember the dang 
behind us!” 

Then it was that he 


Jack Skillman, 
words A 


made use of the 

“Pull! Pull! Now’s your chance! Pull 
away!” 

And pull they did, for all they were 
worth. 1 
d to pull something be- I 
oak of the unknown, 


ss Aa 4 got the gold?” 


“How was that ?’ 
“ While they 


They stopped a 
only for a mom 
the money bag 
who was watchin 
“The scoundrel!" 


But Nat manage 
side his oars, 

It was the black cl 
he oar caught in 
tant it was overboard, 
upon the water, 

The unknown gave a 

He tried to recover it 

A cry of horror broke from 


and flung out 


“ He would have rui 


, young lady, but” 7°" life if you” 


t three days had ela sed since he had| The ofticers and some of the crew stood 
Be Bask even that short time had ‘still with affected listlessness, and it ap- 

peared as if they were all ready tosurren- ~ 
der; but it was nob So. _They had their 
cue and were only practicing a ruse which 
‘had been successful on more than one oc- 


casion. 
“J am ‘sure I do not know what to do 
” said 


of | with the craft when I have got it 

Harry. ‘Bother the fool, why did he not 
‘keep out of my way?” : 

“Tt may be only a passing merchant:| ‘‘ Missa Harry,” said Ching-Ching, softly. 


man,” said Tom, “Well?” : 
show us a Clear sea again.” ae “If you hab no good for dat vessel, gib 
el,” adde ‘i 


«Or, say that it is a war vess ‘him to Samson and me. : 
Ira, ‘‘it cannot-have seen us, and now that |~ “But what on earth would you fellows 


night has fallen,” darkness came as he|do withit? | : a 
spoke, “‘ they are not likely to linger about “Oh, we sail him, Missa Hiatres -e- = 5 
ss “But you know nothin about sailing. 

«We hab men on board to do de werk,” 
said Ching-Ching; “and Samson and me 
sit on old King Matta’s. mat and gib or- 
ders. I tink dat I make Missa Grunt de 
fust ossifer, if he promise to be bery 


«This must be the place, Rooney,” Carl 1 
called out. ‘‘I can see your island over 


there.” 
“Are there two big trees on the other 


side 2” asked the blind man. 
‘Yes.” , ‘ 
“Phen it’s the right island. Hark! Do 


you hear that?” 
“T hear somebody pounding.” 


“Goon! Goon! Let us hear the end,” 
said Old ing Brady. ‘‘ How was it that 
when young Skillman came to his senses 
he found himself at hisown door?” 

“That is as easily explained as all the 


worked wonders, and the longing, if not 
the ability, to handle a cutlass again, 


est.” 

“ Explain it then.” 

“It was my doings. I rescued the young 
man. I hired two of the gang less steeped 
in crime than the rest to take him back.| ‘See any one? 
He was chloroformed in order to keep him| ‘‘ No.” 
quiet. They took him to Independence by “You will in a minute, though,” chuc- 
a left him.on his own door step and kled the blind man. “Let's get under 

led. cover.” 

“A strange story. Why did you do this? “And pounce upon them when they 
T had an interest in tho young man. —I | come across ?” 


—in short, Lonce loved his mother before ; 
—" “A good idea! You think they are com- 


ing up out of the secret passage ? 

“7 don’t think anything about it. I 

know it.” 

“ Who built it?” 
“Tt was built by a fellow we call Nemo, 

or the man who is never seen, years an 


years ago.” 
“Ah, | have heard of this individual ! 


Goes prowling about with a black cloak 
over his head, don’t he?” 

“Yes” 

“Said to be crazy?” - 

“Some say he is. He didn’t used to be, 
but of late——” x 

“‘ush!” breathed Carl. “ They’re com- 
ing now! Back, boys ! Back into the 
woods !” 

They had not long to wait. 

Within a moment aman was seen to rise 
up out of the ground, apparently in the 
middle of the little island. = 

The bright moonlight fell upon him and 
showed Carl Greene that his face was mask 
ed with a strip of black cloth. 

“They're gone!” the man called. | 
“ They're gone and so is the boat !” ~ "| 

The words were scarcely uttered when 
another came up and joined him. 

Then another, and others still followed. 

Jesse who saw all this from his conceal- 
ment counted ten, One was in convict’s 
dress. 

It was Bat Barnacle, of course. 
The James Boys watched and listened 
breathlessly. 

There was some further talk on the part 
of the counterfeiters. 

alls which related to Old King Brady’s 
party. ; 

This was all plainenough to the James 
Boys, but not understood by Carl Greene, 
and those who watched wit him. 

Unless indeed, it was the blind man. 

But if he understood, he did not speak. 

Soon a boat was dragged up out of the 


here. 
“Tf there isno danger,” replied Harry, 
“then matters will be much as they are; 


but should there be any, would it be right 


for me to be away? Sick or well, weak or 
ost in the hour of danger is 


upon that eck.” 
So he went, and the men wanted to re- 


ceive him with an ovation, but he wauld 


The unknown sobbed. He seemed to 
break down completely. 

But he soon controlled himself, and Old 
King Brady resumed: ‘ 

«« Andas for the rest ? : 

“There is no more to tell. I have been 
tryingever since to help you, but my ef- 
forts have been hindered by these men.” 

“Tt was you who sent me the anonymous 
letter which called me to the Rookery 2” 

“Tt was. There again the coming of the 
James Boys interfered with my plans. 
The gang was absent then. There was no 
one in the house but Barnacle and a few 
others. He had taken Miss Winters pris- 
oner and was determined to marry her.” 

«“ Ah! that brings us toyou, young lady,” 
said the detective. “* You may as well con- 
fess your share in this strange affair.” 

Camille blushed. ” 

“J Jeft my home on account of an anony- 
mous letter which was handed to me,” she 


d.’ 

Bill overheard this remark, and was 
heard to remark: 

“That might he be flayed and skinned, 
roastea and biled, if ever he sailed under a 
yuller-mugged, cod’s-headed Chinaman!” 

« Well, I must think it over,” said Harry, 
smiling; ‘‘ there are, of course, other men 
who must be considered in the matter of 


prize money.” 


CHAPTER LVIL. 

THE BITER BIT. 
IRA STAINES was standing a little apart 
from the group while this conversation was 
going on, locking curiously at the Spanish 


“« Silence fore and aft?” he said. “1 
ts too well to need a shout. 
1t is best to be cautious in the presence of 
an enemy whose stren th is un a 
ept all night, and 
the deck was prepared for action as quiet- 
ly as possible. 
It was a wise precaution, for the dawn | 
might show them. the stranger within a 


And when the dawn came there he was— 
th, anchored | 


about two miles away, with the Spanish | craft. ‘ 
head. He had no downright suspicion of any- 


colors flying at the mast 

The Spaniard seemed to be taken by sur- | thing wrong, but there were two or three 
prise, for such a hullaballoo as never was things about which he did not exactly like. 
uprose when the Belvedere stood out in ‘“They are too demonstrative,” he said 
the morning light. aloud—** too abject even for the half bred 
officers stood upon the upper deck and | filibustering Spaniards, and there is too 
swore, the magazine was opened, the guns much system iu the grouping of both offic- 
run out, and mighty preparations general- | ers and men—and yet, no, it is impossible 
ly carried out. he has struck his colors, and he is our 

« That's a filibustering sort of chap,” said prize.” 

Ira; ‘‘ he is in too much ofa hurry tobea| “ You are wrong,” said a voice close to 
regular dealer in powder and shot.” his ear ; “‘ the fellow means treachery.” 

“= Tintend to stop his filibustering,” re-| Ira turned with a startled look upon the 
turned Harry, who was sitting upon a speaker, and saw by his side the swarthy 
camp stool, with Samson and Ching-Ching | doctor who had appeared to be dumb. 
armed to their teeth behind him. But the man was no longer asavage in 

In obedience to his command, the Belve- | his eyes—no longer a member of’ a race of 
dere struck out her sails, and bore down savages—the voice had betrayed all, and 
upon the Spanish craft, which was at least | Ira knew him. 
double their size. “Hal he said. “It is you, Captain 

This audacious movement raised a little | Brocken.” 
more commotion on board the stranger,| The wretched man'staggered back a pace, 
who, without any preliminary blank cart- | and Jooked at him with affrighted horror 
ridge, began wildly to fire solid shot. ‘“ Hush!” he whispered hoarsely ; “do 

The iron missiles struck the water be- | not betray me. J—I—anian unarmed man 
fore and they struck it behind—now on | and can do no wrong.” 
this side, now on that; but never a one| Ira was sorely troubled. 
struck the Belvedere. It was neither the time nor the place tose 

“* Shall we reply, sir?” asked Bill Grunt, | expose the man, but he felt that he could 
who, next to Ching-Ching, and all China- | not permit him to remain on board. 
men, hated Spaniards most of all living| He knew the pirate captain well and had 
things. seen him perform many a relentless and 

“No hurry,” returned Harry ; ‘ we must | cruel deed ; how, then, could he trust him 
get considerably nearer before they can | now? 
hit us.” “Come this way,” he said hurriedly, 

and the pair drew a little further apart. 


said. 
“ Ah! and what was the letter ?” 4 
* «Tt purported tobe from a friend of Jack 
Skillman’s. It told me that he had robbed 
his employer and had to fly the country.” 
And asked you to fly with him?” 
eV Gnsg, 
«‘ And you consented 2g” 
“Yes, I ought not, but——” 
“But you did. Well yr 
“J entered a-carriage which was_wait- 
ing for me around the corner, Mr. Brady. 
There I was seized by two of Bat Barna- 
cle’s creatures who drove me out to the 


Rooke 


Mr. Brady. [—— 
“Enough! I will press you no further— 


_ J suppose young Skillman’s arrest Was 
brought about by the Denzer gang, Mr. 


Multon ?” 

~~ «Don’t call me by that name. Tam now |h 
nobody. I don’t exist. Yes, it was so. A 
false telegram was sent the chief of police 


“JT saw the telegram, and I think I may 
say that now the last of this mystery 1s 
cleared awaye Bas = 

"And Jack is innocent!” eried Nat, joy- 


fully. 
Ks innocent as ® heer of any crime,” 


was the reply from behind the cloak. 


ole. 

In this the ten men were ferried over to 
the mainland, the boat making three trips 
to accomplish this. 

While the boat went back and forth lit- 
tle was said. 

Tt did not take long. 

Less than ten minutes had elapsed when 
the counterfeiters were all on the opposite 
bank. 

They were heavily armed, and presented 
arather formidable appearance, with their 


“Thank God! 
And Camille softly wept, but spoke no black masks, and the glittering rifles in : 
their hands. “This is getting humorous,” said Ira, as 
he watched the fountains of water leaping|_ ‘‘ We have been comrades,” continu 
Tra, ‘and Iam loath to betray one man, 


The James Boys watched them with the 
greatest curiosity. 
- But for the money they had about them 
they would most surely have taken a hand 
in the game. ‘ 

« Well, that’s all! We'd better be mov- 
ing,” spoke one who seemed to be thelead- 


up as the shot struck. ‘* Why don’t they 
try to miss us, and then they might do a 
little mischief?” 

tr laughed, and rolled himself a cigar- 
ette. 

“Give me alight, Ira,” he said. “ Thank 
you, Fellows like that never hit anything 
” whether they try it or not.” 

“That was nearer the mark,” said Ira, 
as a shot struck the sea before them, and, 
rising, bounded clean over the Belvedere. 

The Spaniard now ceased firing for a 
moment, and the canvas of his mainsail 
fell out. 

It was now time for Harry to begin. 

“ Grunt,” he said, “cut that away.” 

The old boatswain, who had his guns 
ready, pointed the bow gun and fired. 

The shot struck the mast just above the 
sail, and the terrified Spaniards, who were 
aloft endeavoring to set it, tumbled down | 
upon the deck like a lot of monkeys from a 
cocoanut tree. 

More raving and swearing from the offic- 
ers, andsigns ofa deal of kicking going on. 
This induced some of them to attempt the 
ascent again. 

But now the bow gun was loaded once 
more, and a better-aim cut the huge sail 
clean away, and brought it down with a 
crask, burying half the officers inits folds. 

Judging from the sounds which follow- 
ed, one might reasonably have assumed 
that, at least, half the duffers on board 
wore being roasted alive. 

“Oh, these fellows are hardly worth 

wder and shot,” said Harry. * Run up 
and call upon them to surrender.” 


But the Spaniards, if not particularly 
brave, are very treacherous, and their offi- | to their guns. ‘ 
cer, readily interpreting the silence of the| | “If he means treachery,” he mutte 


Tur want of action which the restless | Belvedere, hauled down their flag in token . 
spirits of the Belvedere found so trying did | of defeat. What he would have said was never 
rd for | ken, for the Spaniard iuterru it witha 


not long exist, for one evening, just upon| The next moment they passed wo: 
sunset, Bill. Grunt reported a sail in the | the men on the side of the vessel next the | broadside, which, on the whole, was fairly 


horizon, and Harry was upon the alert in| Belvedere to take good aim and be ready aimed. 


Carl Greene’s party. 
a that was spoken the could 
shined y hear. : ' a moment. to fire. 


distinctly hear. 


especially when such odds are against him. 
If, as you have said, that fellow _means — 
treachery, a big fight will follow. , oe 
case you must manage te get away in 
commotion. If he yields, then you must 
seize the first opportunity to go ashore, 
and hide in the wood until we have lef& 73 
these shores.” Tu 

‘“* Are those the only alternatives you can 


give me?” asked the pirate. 
“The only ones—choose between them 
and prompt exposure.” 
The pirate reflected for a moment with a ss 
saddened face. z 
Ira remarked that there was not what 


we generally called fear in it, and wonde 


ed. 
es! accept,” said Captain Brocken, look- 
ing up; ‘‘and now bid your gallant cap- 
tain look to his treacherous foe.” BS 
“You take an interest in him 2” said Ir 
with a dubious smile. 
«“ What matters it to you whether I ta 
an interest in him or not?” replied the 
rate sternly. Aes, 
Ira moved away, and as he did so 
Cutten stumped past with a very Wo: 
expression on his particularly wo 


“T hope he has heard nothin; ” mi tex a 
ed Ira. <c Pooh, of course he et 
But Cutten hac heard a deal, and I 


word. 
«There is one thing which you have not 
et told us,” said the detective. ‘‘1 don’t 
know that 1 ought to ask it, but——’” 
“Stop! You refer to my face !” 
“Yes.” 
“J cannot and will not ans’ 
. say this: I met with a terri 


It was the result j 
and folly. Iwas burned and maimed by 


the hands of scoundrels even more wi 
than myself.” 
‘Anda this was all he told. if 
For Old King Brady could not bring 
himself to question the wretched man, fur- 


er. 

The words had no more than escaped 
him when the shots heard by Old King 
Brady’s party in the boat, began to fly. 

‘‘ Surrender!” 

“Shoot ’em down, boys!” 


‘‘ Spare no onel” 
[t0 BE CCNTINUED.] 
ee ie 0 
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ther. . ; 
In silence they pulled on along the 
stream. 


CHAPTER XXXVIIIL. 
THE JAMES BOYS’ BOLD ESCAPE. 


Wuite Mr. Multon’s wretched brother 
was thus disclosing the secrets of the 
strange doings on the Night of the 9th, the 
e having a lively time of it. 


ed them, for there was no 
ight the overturned boat. 


ven as they were trying to do this, 
atter in the woods behind 


Now, the mere mention of the name of 
the James Boys’ greatest enemy was 
nough to strike terror to the hearts of 
rank, Clell, and Dick Little. : 
“ Swim for the shore, boys! Never mind 
the boats,” breathed Jesse. 
The command was obeyed. 
In silence the outlaws crept up under 


the bushes and lay concealee, 
They were now within a few yards of 
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CHAPTER VIL. | The guards in charge of the treasure car 


NOTICE, 5 SSE Lis é had come out upon the platform and were 
Thoseof our readers who wish any of the back num- | EXCITING INCIDEN TS—THE TABLES TURNED. of course much interested, ye hey saw 
bers of is i ithal he obstruction and realized the close es- 
So swift and unexpected and witha SO} the obstruc anc 
= x peg dsceee | unusual and daring had been Dick’s thrill- cape which was theirs, naturally they also 
|nd cann srocure them from their nawsdealer. can, by 
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tous, secureany back number they desire, at 5 
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““HELD UP BY BLACK JAKE AND HIS GANG IN DEEP 
GAVE A THRILLING RECITAL OF THE AFFAIR, 


So excited and interested were passen- 
cere eon all in the affair that they had 
flocked fore ene cers _ A body and were 

red at the obstruction. : 

Scene pe the rear end of the train desert- 
ed and wholly unprotected. The result 
r serious. 3 
he forms had crept from the woods in 
the rear of the train. They entered the de- 
serted cars, and pushed forward even to 
the very door of a ureosure car before 

heir sence was discovered. 

theaie ear of masked men, armed to 
the teeth, had thus instantly taken posses- 
sion of the train by a most unexpected and 

i oup. 

pas ine Bathe rear platform of the treasure 
car were three of the guards, What could 
they doin the face of such overpowering 
numbers ? 

Shots wereexchanged. One of the guards 
was instantly killed. The other two with 
slight wounds escaped. 


“MERCY ON US, MAINS.” HE CRIED, 


work, 

A charge of dynamite was hurled against 
the barred door of the treasure car, It 
was instantly shattered, 

The half dozen guards were obliged to 
flee from the ep eet door, They barely 
escaped with their lives, j 

The situation was a most thrilling one, 
Into the car poured all of the train rob- 
bers, The tables had suddenly and most 
completely been turned, 

The treasure was certainly theirs, the 
train also, For a few moments passengers, 
train hands and guards, were paralyzed, 

Dick Mains, in the cab with Jerry Dane, 
cried : 

“Upon my 
come to pass!” 

The stoker’s face was livid, 

“We might as well give up!” he said. 
**T jest felt as if we was going to get into 
a scrape!” 

“Give up?” cried Dick, 

“But they ’ll be into the 

“We must not let them.” cried Dick, 
“ break the coupling. Quick!” 

“What good will that do? We can’t go 
ahead |” 

So it seemed, for the obstruction was cer- 
tainly in the way. But Dick did not wait 
to explain his plan, : 

;' 2 moment he was between the tender 
and the baggagecar, He quickly freed the 
engine, 

He threw a sleeper under the truck of the 
Bullets 


word, Jerry, the worst has 


“* Never!” 
cab next!” 


aggage car, 


were whistli 1 
about him. feria tise! ! , 


p a : | 
stirring incident occur in 
your life? 

—— 

Have you ever performed 

some brave action? 

Have you ever done a 

: noble act of charity? 

Have you ever been the 
means of saving life? 

Have you ever done any- 
thing that you think worthy 
of being published? 

If 80, write it up in your own style, just the 
same as you would tell d d send it to 
us with your photograph and we will print both 
in HAPPY DAYS free of charge. 

’ E ; 

Hon [ be Atra i T Try If! YDENT W 1S J THE CAB JUST AS DICK ALIGHTED 
4 : 22 DIVISION SUPERINTENDENT WARDE RUSHED UP TO THE AB JUST As tHTED, 

if it is not written up in quite the style it | ““WHAT HAS HAPPENED? WHERE IS THE TRAIN? 
ought to be, our Literary Editor will fix it up cut !” REPLIED DICK, AND HE HASTILY 

; Pi Y | ing move that it was an instant success by | fell to praising the pluck and daring of the| What followed was swift and desperate 

; E rir | sheer fore up-de-main. boy engineer. 

: Every Boy and Gi l Can SOThe dleaity git ie oe: ‘the Winchester “Die ie Mains is all par a pzbress 

b Write if They Try | frowning down upon the train robbers did Messenger Wilson, who ha een on 
u rite if They Only iy J: ph Bo ed tisha to aim at their plucky | Dick’s train at the time of the long run 

This will help to develop your literary talent | captor through the burning woods. He may be 

’ Or ath Be her | z ¥ F ; oung in years, but he has an o ead, 
_ ee oe, ond you Spe Cra” eee The madness of attempting an Spahr i at him with my life any time,” 

you have any or not till you try. jevident, Each of the three eae pop eh “ You're right, Wilson!’ agreed Pouaie 
f ollew these directions and you will be all | knew that this would mean dea v0 Bt | tor Clark, ‘‘ but—I wonder if these fellows 

right. | least one of them. : h b killed | 4re really members of Black Jake’s gang?” 

. ’ ames 7 |. Of course Dick would have been “I don’t know. Suppose apc 
“Uy Don't try to use 5 dpa | before he could have killed all three of the Sidee tude now. pp y 
gd ee arene ee ee ae Zits bs g,|desperadoes, But they did not care dae CBN Pood Lace” 

a ae Sry over 500 twor ‘cna| Vidually to risk a bullet from the Win It was the general impression that the 
va 2 Inesse 1 10 Give your full name, age, and | chester. _e three train robbers had accomplices near, 
tr: : incident you| ,, Quick! Hands up or you die!” shouted who had perhaps sought safety in flight. 

sore oor sieseseren nt: Se Ia ee | the young engineer. -roag.| 1b did not seem plausible that’ three men 
a | Armed men had leaped from the freas-| should, unaided by others, attempt to hold 
the Don’t be ashamed to write it up in your own} ure car and from the other cars. Train up the train which they knew must be 
tio ‘style. As we said before, if it does not read ex- | hands were rushing forward. : guarded by many times their number, 

Seta t, in regard to spelling, punctuation,| , As they came forward of the engine the So Clark conferred with the guards of 
a Pearl to spe for you before we | Situation was seen at a glance. Dick the treasure car, and it was decided to 
ed) © 6+ we will straighten it out for you before we | Mains was recognized as the hero of the 0c- | guestion the thece captured robbers, 

“« ~~ publish it. | , | casion. They were brought alongside the loco- 
tho it you want us to return you 3 OE DOOD a toes Hane than it takes to tell it the} motive cab and Clark officiated as the in- 
(ap yeaeeedamet peat  plagnies,* Bon mndud bet teal one Bg ig ere endeavored to force a conf 

EZ Th | prisoners, Surrounded by the trainmen, e tof a confes- 
m0" IT’S A GOLDEN OP P ORTUNIT ates was impossible for them. sion from them. The train robbers per- 
thy F . 4 ‘ae | _Dick had lowered his Winchester and sisted in remaining doggedly silent, 

“« to see yourself in print, and every or ae - |descended from the cowcatcher. Cheers Hi ge made Clark very angry and he 

es HAPPY DAYS should embrace it. © wan rreeted him as he did so. er : : 
erin ee ae Of you, YOUNG and OLD, es “ Dick Mains, you have saved the train} ‘‘ Chuck them into the baggage car, 
him MALE and FEMALE. Address all contribu- | and the treasure!” cried one of the crowd, | We'll take them down to Woodville, and 
but tions to The conductor,Sam Clark, was perhaps | perhaps they wit change their minds after 
sult Editor HAPPY DAYS the most excited man in the throng. It} they get down there, 5 ad 
you le Sega was the first time his train had ever been illing hands seized the three Villains, 
Aa 4 and 36 North Moore Street held up, and he was in an exceedingly | But before the move could be executed a 

Qe New York, | nervous state, thrilling incident occurred, 


he F: 0- Box 2730, 
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HAPPY DAYS‘ 
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(This story commenced in No. 1.) 


YELLOW AND BLACK: 


R, 
THE TWO BOSSES OF WHACKINGTON ACADEMY. 


By SAM 


Author of“ A New Tommy Bounce,” “ Aunt Maria,” “1 


PART VIII. 
WING and Wash soon found out 


they were in the wrong box 
Irishmen went for bien when those 


Brannigan, and Finnegan and Mulligan sae 


got up upon their ears. 
Flah 
gan to pick up chairs. 


Donnevan, 
wanted fight. 


Ww | 
\\ » 


and Sullivan and Casey 


| 


< 
‘ 


vA 


SS 


A N “3 . 
AN Wi, Kh S : 


wh. 


BY THAT TIME HE CONCLUDED TO GET OUT. ELL, I CL, ¢ 
YE'RE GOIN’ OUT QUICK, TOO, BEGORRAH DAT’S WHA’ I SAYED 


O’Brien, and Mulready and Dwyer were; 
all ready to bite. > ; 

The air was blue with imprecations 
hurled at the heads of Wash and Wing. . 

‘* Pic the suckers eout, begob! is 

** Ride thim on rails, the Sassenachs! 

‘“‘ Wipe up the flure wid thim!” | 

** Par’lyze the spoies, begorrah! 

‘*No Chinese need apply, faix!” 

** And we want no nak aither! 

“Jump an thim, sure!” 

Welt the tar out av thim! 

‘“‘ Fire thim out the windy!’ K 

* Kitl the nagurs below wid them! 

‘“‘ Hurroo for ould Ireland, begob! 

All hands were yelling at once. 

No one heard. what any one else had to 
say. 

Everybody wanted to carry out his own 
plan first. : 

~ They all arose and went for the intru- 

ders. 

Wash’s feet came down from the table 
in a hurry. : 

He did not.take them off, either. 

Somebody kicked his chair from under 

m. 

a Down-he went all of a heap, and away 
ew his dicer. . 
The last he saw of it, two angry Micks 

were dancing on it. 

By that time he concluded to get out. . 
“Well, I clar to goodness, ef I ain't 
ruck de wrong place.” : 

a Yis, and ye're goin’ out quick, too, be- 

+ : 

gorrah. 

“Dat’s wha’ I sayed!” sputtered Wash, 
making for the door. 


SMILEY, 
‘he Shortys Doing Europe,” ete. 


that tiers or two of the society gave him some 


They kicked him about six feet. 
hen others grabbed him and ran him 


erty, and Rafferty and Sla HIESE CS ee been some time in ascending the 


He was no time at all in going down. 


Devens he took longer steps in going 


He had simply crawled under the table. | 


A dozen members got hold of the blanket 


Here he awaited developments, trusting | and stretched it out. 


that he would not be seen, 

It was a vain hope, however. 

Those Irishmen had their deficiencies, to 
be sure. 

Blindness was not one of them. 

They could see under a table that stood 


_|on araised platform. 


If thetable had no cover they could see 
all the plainer. 

Wing had his face to the wall and saw 
nothing else. 

The returning Irishmen saw him and 
set up a shout, 


Then they hauled him out from under 
the table. 

‘*Me velly nicee fellah. Me likee [lish 
gal velly much,” he declared. 

“Oh, yez do?” 

‘Yep, me spect so. Me likee Ilishman, 
me votee democlatic tickee, me dlinkee 


Each step took in a whole flight of stairs. 

When he got to the bottom, he didn’t 
seem to care to go to the ball. 

Not that evening, at any rate. : 

His clothes were hardly in trim for danc- 
ing. 

Tie had lost one sleeve of his overcoat, 
and his swallow-tail was split up the back. 

His giddy vest had lost its buttons, and 
his shoes yawned as if hungry. 

‘‘Don’ b'leve I wan’ to go to de pahty, 
anyhow,” he muttered. 

Then he balanced to corners and waltzed 
off hame. ‘ 

In the meantime, Wing Wing was hav- 
ing a hilarious time of it. ; 

He really did not see the joke as muchas 
the Irishmen. 

They had concluded to have some fun. 
with him, : : 

Having kicked Wash down-stairs, their 
wrath had somewhat subsided. 


y 
“Let’s initiate the Chinayser, begob !” 


cried McFadden. . 

‘* Yis, let’s make a mimber av him,” add- 
ed O'Reilly. : : 

The proposition was hailed with delight 
by all the rest. 

‘** Give um the fifteen degrees at wanst, 


es. 
‘“‘ Let's have some fun wid the yaller na- 
it Shad 
ak Begob we'll put bim troo in foine style, 
so we will.” 
Wing had not been able to make his es- 


cape ; 

e objected to being kicked down stairs. 

a Teadicce he had not made a break for the 
oor, 


“WELL, I CLAR TO GOODNESS, EF I AIN'T STRUCK DE WRONG PLACE.” 


1 eee att] 
v x 


» = 


** vis, AND 


!” SPUTTERED WASH, MAKING FOR THE DOOR, 


whliskee, me eatee cornee beef and cab- 
bage, me Ilish fellah, too.” 
ing was getting off campaign lies 
about that time, a oie 
He was afraid those Irishmen were go- 
ing to slug him. 
Consequently he sought to propitiate 
them, 
Now the Hibernians had no desire to 
harm the heathen. 
They merely wanted to have some fun 
with him, 
That was all. 
Their ideas of what fun was might differ 
from Wing’s. 
on mighe not fully appreciate their kind 
of wit. 
That was not their fault, of course, 
It was simply his misfortune, 
And, after all, they meant no harm. 
**Troth, we're as fond av Chinaysers as 
e are av Irishmin,” said O’Rourke. 


society,” said Halioran, 

“Yis, let’s have the ceremony at wanst, 
begorrah.” 

n an adjacent cupboard were kept sev- 

eral things used in initiations. 

There was no goat as the grazing ground 
was too small. 

There was a big double blanket among 
other things. 

It was long enough for a dozen men to 
get hold of, 

McGinty fished it out. 

‘““Hurroo! Now we'll have sport!” he 
howled, 

The table and chairs were cleared off the 
platform and the fun began, 


At first they let it rest on the floor, _ 
Then Wing was put in the middle of it. 
ae was trembling like a man with 
chills, 
He wasn’t certain that the Irishmen 
were not going toslug him yet. 
‘“*Me likee Lishman fust late,” he chat- 
tered. ‘‘ Me tinkee velly nicee.” 
“ Let her go!” shouted Flaherty. 
** Rise um!’ added McGuinness, 
Then they all hoisted up on the blanket. 
Up went that Chinaman nearly to the 
ceiling, 
‘* Hi-hi, cheesee, lettee go!” 
‘* Neow then, all together!” 
Down came Wing in the blanket, 
wae went again in a jiffy. 
1 


That time he struck the ceiling. 

He struck it for keeps, too, 

** Cusee, blazee!” 

Plunk! 

Down he came again. 

‘* Now, thin, wanst more!” 

Up he went aflying. 

Thump! 

You could have heard the plastering 
crack when he struck it. 

**Hooroo! Luk at that!” 

‘*Begob; we’ll have um troo the roof 
nixt!” 

**Neow, thin, rise um, byes!” 

‘* All together neow!” 


“Up he goes!” 
Bang! 
‘* Hi-hi! Meno likee; stoppee!” 


That time some of the plaster came 
down. 

Finnerty got a piece of it in his eye. 

Corcoran got a wad of it on his nose, 

O’Grady had a lot of it go down his neck, 
se Mulcahey nearly swallowed a chunk of 
it. 

There was trouble at once, 

The four unfortunates let go their hold 
on the blanket. 

Down came Wing kerflop on the floor in 
consequence. 

‘““ Yep, me spect so! 
no likee.” 

He had an idea that his trials were over. 

Not so. 

Finnegan made another proposition at 
that moment. 

‘*Let’s go deown on the flure,” he said. 
**There’ll be more room.” 

The motion was passed without a dis- 
senting voice. 

New hands were 
places of the injure 

Then the blanket tossing was resumed. 
; Up went Wing, looking like a big bull 
rog. 

The tossers laughed and roared. 

ancee who looked on encouraged the 
rest. 

Up went the Chinaman and down again. 

Every time he went up he let out a yell. 

Whenever he came down he uttered a 
grunt. 

He touched the ceiling once in every 
three times he went up. 

There was no holes kicked in it, how- 


Cussee, blazee, me 


pat on to supply the 


ever, 
ao all that Wing was getting tired of 
1. 
So were the Irishmen. 
It wasn’t as easy work as it looked. 
‘* Now then, all together for the wind- 
up!” shouted ein ys 

Up she rose with a mighty crash. 

Thump! : 

Wing struck the ceiling solid. 

Then he came down. 

Not exactly where he started, however, 

One of his feet took Grogan in the ear, 

The other swiped Kelly in the jaw. 

One hand clutched Sully’s red head in a 
terrible grip. 

Then there was confusion and no mis- 
take, 

The blanket was ripped in half in the 
tumult. 

Wing fell right among those fanny Irish- 
men. 

He kicked at this, 

Somebody got every kick, 
Down went McGinty and adozen others, 
When they got up they forgot ail about 
the Chinaman. 5 
They went to fightingamong themselves 
instead. 
_ Wing had slid under one of the settees 
in the fracas. 

He crawled out on the other side from 


‘And we'll make yez a member ay our | the one he went in at. 


Things were too lively in that quarter. — 
Grogan was hammering Finnegan, Me- 
Ginty was mereing blazes out of Flaherty, 
O Heer was pulling Shep iawks ema nic. 
anc ere were scrapping mate goin: 
on at psd Re * : 
ose who were no tin, i 
on the others. . iti ses 
Wing concluded to take a sneak. 
He aia not care who licked so long as he 
G0} Ont, 
Sliding under three or four seats he made 
a nek ee dusted. 
e janitor was just comingin to see 
| What all the fuss was about. “J 
Wing ran into him and sent him flying, 


> 


That did not disturb the Chinaman, how- 
ever, 


“Me ge sclare on somebod you, 
bettee,” the chuckled, as he dusted.” 7°" | 


at ocenrred in the hall after Wing| 
left it, does not concern us, 


Irishmen might have killed each | 
ee this story would not be affected 


i | 
It is enough to know that Wing got | 


the street, muttering to himself: 
“ Washee no goodee, me no go "long of | 
he no more pletty soon, I guessee not. All 


time e me in tlubble.” : | gate, 
Dick found out from Wing the next day | 


a ; 


| haps ee Was not as easy as he had im- 
— R 5s 
ick did not 
per etty, Well shaken up, to be su ch 
‘but still alive. C ray 
He started for home as soon as he got in [a 


what it calls for and bring it -back with 


“ All light, me savvy.” 
Dick (gave Wing a leg up in the 


was chalking up the sidewalk. 


blue-coat, 
“Took at here, you!” she exclaimed. 
“ Ain’t you ashamed of yourself? 
“‘ What for?” asked the officer, startled 
at the angry apparition which he beheld. 
“ The idee of a big man like you hurting 
ive him an opportunity to | a little boy like that.” ; : 
ange his mind, however, “But he was making a nuisance of him- 
€ gave the horse a clip over the flank | self.” : 
nd started him off, “What doing?” ; 
Away he went out of the yard as if the} ‘‘Chalking up the sidewalk. : 
plague were after him. “Well, it’s a pity if children can’t have 
The boys had posted themselves by the | a little amusement. If I had my umbrella 
with me I would make you feel its weight. 


“Get up!” they yelled. It would serve youright.” 
how he had f. 2 en gai ence. the brute a swipe witha] By this time the usual grinning crowd 
He noticed the Chinaman’s broken-up | sw 5 had collected. 
appearance, and asked him why it was “Get along there!” The policeman was nettled at the tongue- 
thus, S | ‘*Hoop-la! Now, we're off!” lashing he was receiving, and also by the 
: pe told him. ae 2 s =e it, mule!” ioe of the poke. hateoulle 
ly! that mu ave been fun,” the he old nag did goit, the Chinaman hold-| ‘‘ Move on!” he said, somewha ir y. 
fellow chuckled. x | ing on for all he a s erent “T won’t! Maybe you would like to hit 
& Xep, me spect so.” seers aA | he fun had only just begun, however. | me?" 
ore —— lifel I wish I'd been} There was plenty more of it to come. By this time I had reached the scene. 


“You go nextee time, gettee chuckee up| 
youselfee,” said Wing. a 
“Couldn't you do it for us, boys?” asked 
Dick, with a wink. 
= ah You go blazee!” said Wing, walking 


Not desiring that a lot of wild | 
should have all the fun out of Wing, Dick 

concluded that it was time for him and the | 
boys to have some on their own account. 


“Tsay, Wing, the doctor is away, and [| 
want to send to town for something. Do 
you think you could go?” 

““No, me gottee Stay, 
said the Chinaman. : 

“You could take a bottle with you to 
get your whisky in, you know,” said Dick, | 
significantly. 

““Me no dlinkee whisklee,” the China- 


man onded. 
= h, but I'll pay for it, you know, 


mindee house,” 


“You'll drink 
asked Dick, slyly. 
---“* Yep, me spect so.” 

“Well you get the bottle and [ll give 
you a quarter.” 

“Me dlink goodee whisklee, me no 
_dilinkee lot gut,” said that wise heathen, 

“ Well, you needn't get so much. You 
ain't a tank, are you?” | 

“Nopee, me no tankee. Me likee lilly | 
dlink, me no makee piggee by myself,” 

“Then a quarter will do, Y 
a horse, can’t you ?” 

___“ Whattee mattee takee laggon ?” asked 


3 Es “All right, take two wagons if you like,” | 
ay? said Dick, carelessly, “ but go now,” iF 
s He knew very well that there was noth- | 


‘ 
i 


ou can ride | 
sr aes| 


Wing found a horse but no carriage, 
“Me no can go,” he said. ‘No gottee 
Jaggon, no gottee calliage,” 
And you don’t know how to ride a 
horse, do you?” said Dick, 
“Yep, me spect so,” chirped Wing. 
‘Two or three of Dick's particular chums 


_ “T was sure of it,” added Bob Smart. 
4, Hecan’t do anything but blow,” put in 


__None of the boys seemed to know that 


. 


1s ear at once, 
for him to do so, in 


ikee militaly boss,” de- 
showee you how me 


lidee hossee } 
reat Wing, ee! 


,0 takea walk. Youcan’t ride for 


me bettee you, me lide any- 
g,” sputi Wing, getting down a 

y : knew what it was, fast enough. 

e also knew how to put it on, havin 

‘up for Mr. Rood on several oe 


t riding, however, he was not in it. 
never ridden a horse in all his 


i ed that such was the case, 
hy he was so anxious to have 


up, gave him a 
then sald: 


) ey. 


course ?” | th 
“Salve.” 


came to the door herself. 
ness might detain you down town,’ 


| presence.” 


mt gallant speech, 


= ee =e eres he oe ance this afternoon.” ** Which one ?” 
Sedge Ge ba ee ee “Chambers strect. T want to go to 
he was not likely to lend Wing that, ” | ({ Will you do mea favor? Hackensack.’ aed 
Off went the Chinaman to hitch up A million times over, Well, would you believe it, the next act 
Dick followed. 3 “Then won't you please take'my Aunt 


romised to come home early and take 
er, but you can never 
He is a regular flyaway.” 


rogated, having never seen or heard before 
os — interesting appendage to the fami- 
ly tree, 


are all peculiar at times, except yourself.” 


“Don’t flatter,” replied she. “Come in- | hustled her aboard, 
| to the parlor and I will introduce you to} Bowing with mock deference, I retired, 
| Aunt Hannah. : 


noon, and you don’t mind taking her to| Fate revenged me on the trouble I had 


nah’s personalit 


and was dressed in the reigning style of 
1843 


blurted out. 


wasn’t croo 

thing like those of an elephant that I saw 

at a circus once when I was a girl.” 
“Thanks!” 


While we were waiting she beheld a 


“What is the matter?” I asked, address- 
ing the policeman. : 

i must have suspected that I had some 
connection with Aunt Hannah. 

“Do you know this woman ?” he asked. 

“Yes,” I confessed. 

“Then take her away, or I’ll lock her up. 
She’s a confounded old crank.” 

With much persuasion I got Aunt Han- 
nah to move, more especially as a car came 
along just then. 

We entered it. 3 

It contained the usual motley collection 
of passengers, 

Soon the conductor came in. 

I paid the fare, and then Aunt Hannah 
engrossed the conductor’s attention tem- 
poraril 


[20 BE CONTINUED.] 
<o¢ 


THE CREATEST BICYCLE STORY EVER 
WRITTEN COMMENCES IN THE NEXT 
NUMBER OF HAPPY Days. 


I OBLIGED, 


By ** ED.’ 
I AM in love, 


Useless, almost, to say that she is hand- : 
Some and all that is pure and innocent, | P% Hold on a minute,” she said, as he 
Her father is an alderman, and, there- | started to leave the car. 
fore, I suppose that she, when he dies, will] «What is it?” he asked. 
be an heiress. “6 


: RR at 
But I don’t care, of course, for her mon- little CR ce Worle do; ee Noe a 


The conductor grinned. 


I love her for herself alone. ““Why, the company are afraid that we 


The other afternoon I made a eall at her | might ‘steal fares, and so they make us | Y: 
palatial abode, for it is truly palatial. 


is th ] As 
“Hi, dat diffelen t,” and Wing grinned. |, It is the on y house on the block that | passenger 


register each fare in the presence of the 
as a carriage-block and a fancy mat on Aunt Hannah looked horrified. 
- “But you don't steal it?” she said. 
“Me?” he replied. ‘‘No, ma’m, never.” 
» “But you might be tempted to steal it.” 
As she spoke she handed hima picture 
She appeared glad to see me, of a gentleman in prison garb with a ball 
“T’m so glad that you came,” she said, | and chain attached to one foot. 
“for I was afraid that some horrid busi-| Underneath was the motto: 
‘ ' “The way of the transgressor is hard,” 
He grinned. 


“Where shall I let you out? At the 
| hotel for cranks?” 


She blushed, and she rewarded me for| Aunt Hannah is a little hard of hear- 
ing, and did not catch his words, 
“* Hey ?” she said. 


“One of the ferries, I suppose?” soberly 
“ Of course I am always glad to see you, | asked the conductor, » 
es es, ” 


e front stoop, which bears the legend— 
Trang the bell, and the light of my eyes 


“Nothing but death,” I chivalrously an- 
wered, “could keep me from your sweet | 


he actually let me snatch a kiss from 


depend on Will. 
“Who is your Aunt Hannah?” I inter- 

: ; I got Aunt Hannah across the ferry at 
“She is one of the nicest old ladies in the | last and ushered her into the depot. She 


“That makes no difference,” 1 said ; “we | never made a move to pay her own fare, 
There was a train just starting and J 


; * * % * x * 
““ You see, she is going home this after- 


e train, do you, seeing that Will, who | with Aunt Hannah. t 
was to do it, has not yet arrived, and {t is The train was a through one. t 
nearly train time now?” It did not stop until it got toa large sta- | - 


not take a carriage, 
Instead she walked. 
Walked in the lovely Jersey mud amidst 

a grizzling rain, and has ever since been 
id up with the rheumatism, 


She was hone six feet tall, wore a wig, 


le 


She surveyed me rather supiciously. 


9, 


So you're my niece’s young man?” she} Are you sure you put Aunt Hannah in 


* I hope I am,” I answered, the right train ?” 


Z have oe that she Ciba ee ad for 
she pressed me no more upon the g 
and Tan solid there yet, . i vile 


and your ears look some- 


Ge eG 
it “ Are you ready to start?” 
mething how it feels to ride Seg ma’am,’ Hora arte GRAND ANNOUNCEMENT | ho 
Hime, we ACE, AND IF YOU HAV 
idea what it was like, Pies got as far as the corner and waited | DONE ANYTHING WORTH HAVING PRINT: bie 
ra car. 


ED LET US KNOW WHAT IT IS. SEND ON 
YOUR PHOTOGRAPH WITHIT. 


f FPS A PS 


“Take this note to the store, Wing, get | policeman cuff the ears of a small boy who 


To my horror, she made a break for the 


bers or bound volumes of The 
from No.1 to No. 12, inclusive. Nos. 626 to 635 
are in Vol. 13; Nos. 714 to 721 are in Vol. 14, and 
the others are in Vol. 15. 
od hah of above paper is $3.00 each, not pre- 
paid, 


115,000 words. 


some twenty-five species of antelo 


; ed throughout the world; the greatest number 
stuck me the price of her ticket, for she | of 


quist, read the advice 
come a Ventriloquist,”’ 
sale by all new 


es season yet. 


who has 
ycle 


Answers- to Correspondents, 


To Correspondents, _ 


: % 5 "9°, in 
orders, as they will not be answered, Corr espondents 
sending number of questions, will aid us grently by wr iting 
on one side oy the puper only. If this is not done, questions 
will aave to be rewritten hy those who send them. 18 cons 


| tion the paper in which they wish their answers to a)= 
eur, NOTION ts now given that hereafter no letters will 
be answered unless addressed ** WDITOR OF Happy Days, 
34 aud 36 North dloove st., N. ¥. Bow 2730.’ 


CLUB RaIsER.—At present we do not think it 
advisable to organize a club of that kind. — 


Joun Howson.—We do not send any sample 
copies of papers that have been discontinued. 


L. W.—The token you describe is a war 
token, issued in 1863, and was called a *‘Cop- 
perhead;” it bears no premium, 


A BorrLE oF INK.—No. 1 is a Swedish coin, 
and, if in fine condition, is worth five cents. 
There is no premium on the other six coins, 


A READER.—The token Fees describe is not a 
regular coin; it was used asa card counter 
some forty or fifty years ago. It has no value. 


PETER L.—No marriage license is required in 
New Jersey. Consent of parents is necessary if 
not over age —21 years for male and 18 years for 
female. , 


bum from any stamp dealer in ea city. We 
cannot publish their business addresses in this 
column, 


FRENCH AND GERMAN.—In the Franco-Ger- 
man war the German army was commanded by 
the King of Prussia and the French army by 
the Emperor of France. | 


New Yorx.—You can have the papers ou 
mention bound at almost any bindery in ew 
York; it will cost you about $1.25. Make in- 
quiry at any good bindery. 


come a Detective” you can get all the necessa- 
ry information. The price is 10 cents, and we 
will forward it to you by mail upon receipt of 
the price. It is also for sale by newsdealers, 


W.S. CAssEL.—We cannot comply with your 
request, as it would be very expensive and 
would be purchased by very few readers. We 
can supply all the numbers of ‘The Boys of New 
ork containing the opening chapters of the 
stories you write about. ~ 


EK, L. DEARBORN.—Thomas Stevens went 
around the world ona high wheel bicycle, 2 
You can find the flags of all nations in Web- 
ster’s Dictionary, or you can buy them printed 
on paper from any general stamp and coin 
dealer. 3 Your writing is fair. 

J. Ross.—A letter carrier must be twenty one 
years of age, and a clerk in post-office at least 
eighteen; to fill either position you must pass a 
civil service examination and be physically 
sound. Youcan procure the necessar appli- 
cation blanks from the postmaster in your 


city. 


DEERFOOT.—We cannot supply single num- 
oys of New Yor 


The price of bound 


J. L. & H. R.—The Chinese have five and the 


Japanese seven armored cruisers, 2 There are 
fifty different 
the world. 3G 


species of wild ducks found in 
rizzly and cinnamon bears are 
uite numerous in limited sections of the Sierra 
evada and Rocky Mountains, 4 There are 
e distribut- 


which are foundin Africa, 5 We do not 


know of a water chicken: you probably refer 
to the water rail, a small 
United States. 


bird native of the 


Roy APPLEGATE.—We cannot say how man 


of the James higa (et gang are now living. Fran 
James is now livi 


Jim Younger are now serving a life sentence in 
the Stillwater, Mi . 


lieve that Jim Cummins is living somewhere in 


ng in St. Lo 


he Southwest. 2 We donot know of ae, de- 
ntr 


ective by thatname. 3 T'o become a ventrilo- 


The last time I saw my girl she said : y so Eh Aykeneaa eden He mage eh 


emale 14; Texag, 
Michigan, male 18, fe- 


d 
“ Yes,” I boldly prevaricated, “but she |ing the rules and weights r uired in prize 
“Well oul fo pretty tan” se saia, [must have got contuatsile tho vias he | ln, York is the Jangeot wane ony set 
“only you would be handsome if your nose | SOmething, and got in a wrong one, ed N 


by Robert, Le 


phigh commenced in No. 1 of this paper. We 


Tene is 100 
rse-power. 8 We only know of 


(Several letters remain over tobe answered next 


week.) 


eC “THAPPY Days‘ 3 of 
DPT a... eS ee eee rena Sree 


Do not ask questions on the same sheet of paper toith mail ~ 


siderabie trouble nas been caused by those who sail to men=— 


vA 


H. RoHMANN.—You can purchase a stamp al- _ 


JAS. BERNSTEIN.—By reading ‘How to Be- _ 


a 


> 


' . 
Dick, the 
(Continued from page 8.) 

There were a dozen 
cowcatcher and the 
track, Dick reached the cab and 
the throttle a bit placed this distance he. 
tween the engine and the baggage car, 

Crouching behind the coal in the tender 
he and Jerry were safe from the shots of 
the train robbers. Dick had his rifle in 
hand, and both fireman and stoker opened 
fire upon the treasure car, 

The young engineer's plan was instantly 
caught by the crowd. 

This was to hold the train robbers in the 
car if possible. They had captured the 
train and the treasure but how were they 
going to get away with it? 

_ The dispossessed passengers and train 
crew had taken refuge behind bowlders 
and trees in the cut, and asnearly all were 
armed, therobbers were literally besieged. 

For one of them to show himself outside 
the Ne et 3 car would have been equiva- 
lent to death. 

The situation was now more exciting 

_ than it had been at any time during the 
attack, Certainly the advantage seemed 
to lie with the passengers, 

“By cracky, Dick!” exclaimed J erry 
Dane, with a grin. ‘We've got those 
chaps in a trap and no mistake.” 

“I think we have!” said Dick, confident- 
ly, ‘‘they’ll have hard work to get away 
with the treasure now,” t 

The train robbers were apparently en- 
trapped. Yet from the car they kept up 
such a fire that they could not be secured. 

They could maintain their position for 
some hours without discomfort. In the 
meantime a special or an express not 
many hours due might come plunging 
down upon the stalled train. The result 
would be too horrible to contemplate, 


CHAPTER VIIL 
A PLUCKY RUN—THE CAPTURE. 


EITHER warning must be sent both to 
Danton and Woodville, or the train rob- 
bers must be compelled to surrender. The 
track must be cleared. 

There seemed to be one logical and easy 
way to send word to these towns, and that 
was to tap the wires. There was a tele- 
graph sounder in the cab and it could be 
easily employed.. 

But just as these thoughts were flashing 
through Dick’s mind, a dark form came 
climbing in the window from the bridge 
ard dropped to the floor of the cab. 

It was conductor Clark, 

By advancing over the cow-catcher and 

’ along the boiler on the bridge, he had kept 
out of range of the robbers and had easily 
reached the cab. ; . 

“Dick,” he exclaimed, “I thought I 
would come in and see you. What can we 
do?” 

‘Tam glad you came,” cried the young 
engineer eagerly. ‘“‘It looks as if we had 
the rascals caged !” 

“Yes, but—have you thought of the ne- 
cessity of sending word at once to Wood- 
ville or Danton? They ought to know 
that the track is not clear at this point, or 
they may senda eae down upon us,” 

“True,” agreed Dick. 

** Moreover, we need assistance.” i 

“Yes, they must send usa relief train. 
Why not tap the wires——” ; 

‘Tt can’t be done.” 

Dick gave a great start. 

“What!” he gasped. 

“Tt is true. For a mile or more upon 
either side of us the wires have been taken 
down.” : 

The young engineer was _ astonished. 
For some moments he was silent. 

Clark finally continued: 

“But we have a plan whereby we be- 
lieve you can save the day, and not only 

revent further calamity, but bring us re- 


1e . Z 

“What is it?” asked Dick. | 

“Is it not about eighty miles to Wood- 
ville?” 

“Ves,” se 

“How quick can you run it?’ 

’ Dick’s eyes flashed, : ~ 

“How quickl” he exclaimed. ‘It is a 
straight away course. Perhaps an hour. 

“Good! Then we will hold the robbers 
imprisoned until you can return with a 
large force of armed men.” 

* But the obstruction——” 

“A half dozen of us will clear that away 
in a few minutes. We can keep out of 
range by standing directly in front of the 
| and between the rails,” 

ick drew a deep breath, : 

** Do your part,” he cried, ‘and I will do 

mine!” 
“All right.” : 
Back through the cab window went the 
brave conductor. Ina very few moments 
anumber of the strongest men were be 
tween the rails, lifting the obstructions 
from the track. 
The locomotive shiclded them from the 
shots of the train robbers. 
Persistently they worked. In less than 
half an hour the track was clear, The 


Apprentice Boy. 


yards between the 
obstruction on the 
opening 
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down the track, 
throttle, 


forth yells o 


were turned upon them, 


tense was th 


able to dispel, 


might be on the rails, 

have been time to sto 
een seen in the headlight’s giare. 

was ncthing to do but to take chances, 


_Over the steel rails fled the locomotive 
like a fiery monster from the blackness of 


Inferno, 


deep cut, around 
over bridges. On and still on, faster and 
faster, 
fast. he swaying of the cab was some- 
thing frightful, and at times it required all 
his nerve to cling to his seat in the cab 
window. 


In the dim distance a star of light would 
flash forth, Then both knew that they 
were approaching switches, 

Was it ared ora green light? Was the 
switch closed or open? Was the signal 
safe or danger? 

There seemed hardly time to distinguish 
the color of the signal lights, when the lo- 
comotive would be flying over the switches 
and through some small town, only to 
rush into open country again. 

But the best of fortune attended Dick 
and his partner. The lights of Woodville 
suddenly burst into view, 

Dick pulled the whistle valve and shriek 
after shriek went up on the night air, 

Into the depot rolled the engine. 

People had been waiting for the mid- 
night train, which was now over an hour 
late, for the ineidents in Deep Cut had oc- 
cupied fully that time. Many were expect- 
ing to meet friends. 

When, therefore, only the locomotive 
appeared, with its cab windows shot out 
and other evidences of disaster, the effect 
can hardly be imagined. 

Division Superintendent Warde rushed 
up to the cab just as Dick alighted. 

_ ‘Mercy on us, Mains,” he cried, ‘* what 
has neppeneds Where is the train?” 

‘Held up by Black Jake and his gang in 
Deep Cut!” replied Dick, and he hastily 
gave a thrilling recital of the affair. 

There were others besides Warde who 
heard this, Like wildfire the report spread. 

Of course at that hour of the night not 
many people were astir. But the chief of 
police knew where to find armed men at 
even a moment's notice, and in an incred- 
ibly short space of time they were on hand. 

A relief train was quickly made up. In- 
deed so rapidly was this done, that searce- 
ly forty minutes had elapsed before Sixty- 
Six with four ca’s crowded with men roll- 
ed out_of Woodville upon the return to 
Deep Cut. - 


The run back to the cut was made all 
safely, In less than three hours Dick had 
brought relief to the scene of catastrophe 
in Deep Cut. 

Conductor Clark and his compatriots had 
bravely kept the train robbers in the treas- 
ure Car. 
forcements the villains weakened, 

A short, sharp fight followed. The car 
was perforated with rifle balls, and then 
the survivors of Black Jake’s gang, per- 
haps a dozen ruflians, surrendered and 
were quickly pigces under guard. 

The rescued train was attached to the 
relief train, the passengers all clambered 
aboard, and, Dick started Sixty-Six full 
speed for Woodville, _ 

It was in the early morning light that 
the train rolled into the Woodville depot. 
Butalmost the entire city had been aroused 
and was at the depot. 

The scene of excitement which followed 
baffles description, 

A fresh armed guard took charge of the 
treasure, which had at last safely reached 
Woodville, 

Everybody was disposed to give the 
plucky young engineer full credit for the 
saving of the train and the treasure, 

Certainly it was owing to his pluck and 
presence of mind that the train robbers 
had been outwitted, Unfortunately Black 
Jake was not in the captured party. 

The noted train robber was still at large, 
and no doubt would now plan a deadly re- 
venge for this defeat. 

This had occurred to Dick and Jerry 
Dane as well, for the stoker said with a 
shiver: 

“You'll want to keep your weather eye 
peeled, Dick, for that scoundrel will lay 
for you now. This affair has cost hima 
lot of men. He will try for revenge.” 

“Let him try!” said Dick resolutely. 
“T’m not afraid of Black Jake. But just 
the same, thank you for the warning and 
Tl be on my guard,” 4 

In spite of all Dick could not dispel a 
chill misgiving, for he felt sure that he 


clearing party retreated a safe distance 
Then Dick opened the 


Forward sprang the old locomotive. The 
robbers Ss ih open the move, and sent 


chagrin and rage, The tables 


Neither Dick nor his brave stoker ever 
forgot that night run to Woodville. In- 
; e darkness which even the 
headlight of the locomotive seemed hardly 


They knew not what other obstruction 

There would not 
the engine had one 
There 


Now through a black wood, then into a 
sweeping curves and 


Dick knew that they were going terribly 


At the appearance of the rein-|h 


a ee ee 


was not yet done with the train robbers. | Tears started in the widow’s eyes and 


There were deep perils in store. 


CHAPTER IX. 
A DEADLY WARNING—A DARK DEED, 


with Jerry. 


hunger with a cold lunch, 


Danton?” 
superintendent, heartily. 


that you shall have, Dick Mains!” 


“Thank you!” replied Dick, gratefu'ly. 


“‘T only wish to get home!” 

“You sh haul out the ten o’clock ex- 
press. I will pat Seventy-Two, that loco- 
motive, on the night special!” 

Dick and Jerry were reclining upon the 
cab seats of Sixty-Six, as the game old en- 
gine waited upon the siding in the yard 
for the signal to take out the express. 

The fame of. the Php engineer had 
traveled rapidly, and quite a throng of 
curious people stood outside, gazing at the 
locomotive and her boyish driver. ‘This 
curiosity may have been morbid, but the 
interest was genuine. 

Suddenly from the crowd an object came 
flying into the cab. It féll at Dick’s feet. 

Astonished, the young engineer quickly 
picked it up. 

** What is it, Dick?” asked Jerry, in sur- 
prise. ‘‘ Nota dynamite bomb?” 

“Oh, no!” replied the young engineer, 
“itis a letter!” 

* A letter?” 

Attached to an iron bolt was a mis- 
sive. It was supérscribed in a coarse 
scrawling hand to Dick Mains. 

The young engineer read the message 
with curious sensations, Thus it read: 
“To Dick Mains: 

“Yew are asmari sprig, ain’t yew? but yew 
ain’t done with me yit. Ikin give vew one 
chance if yew hey thesense tew take it. Git 


out of railroad employ in ten hours or yew will | @ bystander said : 


run agin asnag which yew won’t like. Don’t 
fergit thet yew are marked fer death. 
*“Yures, 
“BLACK JAKE.” 
‘Jerry Dane wasa livid hue and trembled 


like an aspen as he read these words. 


and good-hearted stoker. 

““By jewsharps! there’s going to be 
trouble fer you, Dick,” he said, with di- 
lated eyes. ‘That is bad |” 

But Dick was as cool as could be. He 


read the epistle again and then laughed | PAPER PUBLISHED 2? 


sardonically. He tore the paper in bits 
and flung itinto the furnace. 

“Nobody but a coward would write any- 
thing of that kind,” he said. ‘I do not 
fear a hundred Bla®k Jakes.” 

Yet secretly Dick understood the deadly 
peril which threatened him. He knew 
that it would not be altogether a difficult 
thing for Black Jake to execute his horri-. 
ble threat, 

An engineer is the wrong man to have 
foes. Chances against his life are many. 

A misplaced railon a dark night, a dyna- 
mite cartridge on the track, a changing of 
signals, in fact a dozen chances 
for a deadly fce to square accounts with 


im. 
; hte realized all this well, but he did not 
alter, 

A less plucky youth would have changed 
his vocation -for something less perilous. 
But the young engineer said : 

‘**T have mapped out my life. If I win 
fame or fortune, it must be on the rail. I 
am bound to be an engineer !” 
His words were almost 


rophetic, 
after life he recalled them. 


uccess is al- 


ways less due to opportunlty than to per-| tion. 


sistence, 


Dick took the express back to Danton in| number of boys came running around the 
safety, As they passed through Deep Cut in| corner of Eagle street, 


daylight, the scene of the midnighe affair 
with BPP train robbers was one of deep in- 
terest. 

There was the debris which had obstruct- 
ed the track. Many evidences of the con- 
flict were visible. 


ll of Dick’s friends, and a legion they | long to 


were, greeted him upon the station plat- 
form at Danton, He was carried bodily 
into the office of Mr. 
publicly thanked by the officials of the 


mining company who were present. The | ner. 


president of the concern presented him 


with a purse of gold, complimenting him } nies, Pete 


highly, 


Modest Dick was overwhelmed and pro- | 
tested against such treatment in vain, -It sight of Dick and hailed him as we ha 


was some while before he was able to ex- 

tricate himself and go home in the hap- 
iest of moods, to be met 
rs. Mains and Alice, 


safely back, but there was a troubled light 
in Mrs, Mains’ eyes. Dick noticed this 
and after he had partaken of a hearty meal 


e said: ing. : 
‘* Mother, there is something upon your Dick was very much con 


mind, What is it? 


& e 
a Oe 


Dick was tired and hungry. Superin- 
tendent Warde had cordially invited him 
to his house, but the young engineer 
thanked him and remained by his engine 
they partly satisfying their 

““But I will ask one favor of you, Mr. 
Warde,” said the young engineer; “‘ please 
allow me to take out the first special for 


“You shall have that wish !” replied the 
“After last | 
night’s work fae shall ask for nothing but | 


‘I neglected to have it extended, for I never 


A | about Dick Mains, so fearful was the shoc. 


cold sense of horror was upon the simple | to him, 


there were| Author of “The Prince 


In | night?” 


Winston and there | a moment. 


at the door by oneer. tune suka 
‘I might as e same tion 
They were overjoyed to welcome him| fellows,” he said, coming eae of the eA 


. 


(She averted her face a moment. Finally 
she made reply. . 

** Dick, do you know a man by the name 
of Ducrow?” 

_ “Ducrow?” exclaimed Dick, with flash- 
ingeyes. ‘Ay, I know him well for a 
hypocrite and a viilain,” 

“TI believe he is such.” 

““What! has he been here? Has he dared 
to persecute you?” asked Dick, sharply. 

“The mortgage upon this house,” replied 
the widow, ‘‘ which Squire Peters has held 
for so long, and which I have hoped some 
day to be able to pay off.” 

“Yes,” cried Dick, ‘Squire Peters has 
always been kind to us in that matter.” 

“True, but this man Ducrow has now 
purchased the mortgage, and has per- 
emptorily notified me that if itis not paid 
at once he will foreclose and eject us, 

“The scoundrel!” gasped Dick, ° 

**Oh, Dick, when I leave here it will be 
to bid farewell to the happiest scenes of 
my life. Ihad hoped to spend my declin- 
ing days in this happy home, where you 
children have been reared, and where ex- 
ist all my earthly ties.” 

“But,” exclaimed Dick, “we have al- 
ways paid the interest promptly. How can 
he eject us ?” 

““Ah, the mortgage is years overdue, 
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dreamed that Squire Peters would sell it.” 

** And the scoundrel has done this to get 
a blow at me. I can see it all!” cried Dick, 
angrily, “but I'll beat him yet. Keep up 

ood heart, mother. I will go and see Mr. 
Winston. Perhaps he will advance the 
money or give us good advice. Ducrow 
shall not carry his point!” 

Dick hastily kissed his foster mother and 
Alice, and was in the street a moment 
later. With most intense excitement he 
started for the depot. 

He hoped to find Mr. Winston in his pri- 
vate office. He was sure that the million- 
aire could give him valuable advice, 

But as the young engineer reached the 
depot, he saw a great crowd before the 
office door. The glass windows were shat- 
tered. In response to Dick’s startled query 


“There has been an attempt to assassi- 
nate Mr. Winston. He has been shot by 
some one unknown, and lies at the point 
of death.” 


For a moment the world seemed abe 


[TO BE CONTINUED, ]} 
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(This story commenced in No. 3.) 


The Boss of the Boat Club: 


OR, 


DICK DASHWELL’S SCHOOLDAYS. 


By FRANK FORREST, 


of Rockdale 
School,” ‘ Eepelled from ‘ghee 
“The Boy Schoolmaster,” 
“ Dick Dashaway’s 
Schooldays,” ete, 


——— 


CHAPTER XVI, 
A NIGHT CHASE DOWN THE BAY, 
“‘ HELLO, Dick Dashwell! What the mis- 
chief brings you here at this time of 


It was Clint Tibbetts who put the ques- 


Before Dick had decided what todo a 


For Dick was in a decided delemma, 

Was he to desert Tom and give chase 
after the wagon? 

If he had been entirely sure that the half 
unconscious girl he had seen was Lily 
Trueman it would not have taken him 
make up his mind. 

But there was a doubt. ak 

That doubt caused Dick to hesitate for - 

° “rae 
Then came Clint dashing around the cor- _ 


followed by his particular ero- 
Mulford, Dan Burling and Nick — 
uller, ns 


As he approached the gate he caught 


He was 


said, ie 
This unexpected meeting took Dick all 


“Oh, we're out by 
We've been eel fishin 


permissi: 
re : down 
We're not going up to t 


on, Dick, — 
e school till morn: 


terribly anxious to get away, 


at 


% ' 
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‘ A minute might mean life or death to| distance between the two boats was rapid-| It was the opposite with the room Dick | Dungeon Rock. Start from the point pre 
Lily Trueman. ly lessened, judged to be Lily's. tes es 2B, = laa ; 

e had almosta mind to tell the boys all} © The boys had thrown off their coats todo} Here there was every evidence of hur- hat in the world— Lictl vou Diok 
and ask their help, e work. ried departure, ** You're going to doas I tell you, 
“Are you going in, Clint?” he stam- es the bay they flew makingalmost as| It was true then. ee h are 
mered. No. We're all going to stop at 5. eek me as they would have done in their ae girl Dick had seen was actually Lily| © Then do tke: Pell’ Clint-and Pr of Wis e- 
But say, Dick, what the deuce are you do-}_“He’s making for Bean Island!” cried | But had she gone voluntarily or had she | man, that not Ns what toe ast night's 
ing here,anyhow?” swe oe Saning. RO was acting as lookout. | been forced to Joave the house? ; __, | business must be breathed. 
I can’t stop Pape aed now,” said Dick, | ‘Do you think he sees us?” asked Dick.| This, of course, was something Dick] ‘All right. this. take the Rly. ana 

hurriedly: ‘say, ows, there’s been a| ‘ Dunno what's to hinder.” could only guess at. Having done a 1 re is ke t] y 
wagon just by here and in it wasaman| “ We're gaining on him like time,” said | But he had found out all he wanted to pull out to Bean Island alone.” — 
who Lily Trueman half dead in his | Pete, know now, and he started to leave. : All right. tie bashinetiaat 
arms, I’m them; are you with me or} Dick looked around anxiously. “T must see Captain Conover at once,’ Leave the shell amon e i Aas 
not?” is “We can’t prevent him from making the|he thought. “I can’t do this alone. beyond the big white rock—you know 

: Now it takes time to tell all this, island before us though,” he said, anxious- | There’s Tom and——” place? i 

z Understand that it was but the a ly. He paused suddenly in his thoughts, for| ‘‘ Perfectly. tc Monblnto pie 

. ing of less seconds than it takes to makea| " “‘ What if he does?” remarked Clint, “of | at the same instant the front door opened} ‘‘ Having done that, stri Abese the sys 

Z minute, course he ain’t going to stop there.” and a man came gliding in. middle of the island ann ey the orders 

4 ake. with yen. Dick ecient te = may are = p peers GUNG : Jack!” ore ernet Dick, ie joyful honee you a the man whosays mum, 

you want me to be,” repli int, ou’re right, Say, Dick?” t was certain ac ut very muc : ; 
- heartily. Clint dropped his voice to a whisper too | battered. : ‘ ““Good-day. Let's see what sort ofa 


i dl led. detective you make. So long, 
rhode ie eee De eal ?”| Thus saying, Jack turned and shot out 


“ Me, too!” cried Dan parting 
he exclaimed. “ at in the name of| ofthe door and was gone like a flash, 


low to be heard by the other boys. 
“Bet your life I am,” ech “*' Well?” 


“ee 
ee 


i * 
Pete Mul- 
Do you know the man?” 
es,” 


They were dashing down Mill street al- Y | wonder brings you here?” “Hold up! Hold up?” called Dick, hur- 
a 4 | “Who?” “Oh, Jack, so many things have hap-|rying after him. oe a 
For Dick had started off even as he| ‘‘ You remember the masked man who pened since——” But Jack only moved the faster anc 
spoke. | Sentenced us to be drowned that night in| ‘Since you gave me this, eh?” never looked around. ee 
“Hadn't one of us better go back and | the cave?” Jack poizted to his face. By Jove, he’sa strange fellow,” mur- 


“Dol? Well, I guess so.” 


tell your father, Clint?” proposed Nick 
oh s Wack» “ That’s him!” 


ts resye you that! What do you mean?” | mured Dick, stopping short. 
Muller, as they turned in treet, be 


hat Isay. If you’d only waited half| ‘‘Isee, I’veeither got to do just ashe 


which leads down to the bay. Clint looked troubled. a second. But no, you had to pitch into | says or drop the whole business. I'll doit, 
; “‘No,” said Clint, Shortly.” “Say, Dick, what were you doing in my|meand punch me silly. By J ove, I don’t }of course. [ll showhim what sort of stuff 
aN “But he might rout up Captain Conover | father’s garden?” he asked, in the same | want to run against your fist again!” I’m made of. : 
« and a posse to chase the scoundrel. We'll | low tone. “Do you mean to say you were the man| Thus resolved Dick Dashwell returned to 
never be able to overhaul him, I’m afraid.” | ‘‘ Clint, I can’t tell you—don’t ask me!” | I tackled in the cellar last night?” the school. 
“No,” said Clint. ‘‘My father is not in| ‘‘ Let me ask you one thing, though,” “Why, certainly.” 
it. I’m working for Dick Dashwell to-| ‘‘Perhaps ou had better not.” “But you were going to choke me.” CHAPTER XVIII. 
night.” bia | apna Filer ye) pati he— a pal 2 ieee by pe ogi! tetris. 
“ ; , .| Was he in my father’s house?” who pi you throug e window, bu 5 rae 
BO | Sead DL eT dort eee: ea was,” I had no idea of doing anything of the 3 A EN me; Claes 
thing of the wagon; do you, Clint?” B Int said no more, | : sort. i fest s ‘ Every time, old man. | 
“ " 7 ” ut Dick did not fail to notice that he Oh, Jack, why didn’t you speak? It may make tronble for you. ; 
“Ne ©, but the tracks are plain enough. threw even more strength into his pulling] ‘ You didn’t give me a chance, You just} ‘‘ Dick, don’t say a word. I know I’ma 
“ Tt turned in here.” than before. went at it and knocked me out.” _ | bad fellow at times but my heart is in the 
** Of course it did.” Nothing was said for the next five min-| ‘Where’s Tom? Do you know?” right place. I’m determinéd to do the right 


on . ’ a | utes, 
“ ered gers mom ene Logging At the end of that time the boat they 
— if it ain't.” breathed Dick, ! Were pursuing shot around the point of 
“* Easy now, boys, easy! Clint, I'll never | Bean Island and disappeared, _ = 
forget you for standing by me like this.” |, Pull, pull, pull!” cried Dick. “We 
“It's the least I could do after what you don’t want them to be out of oar sight a_ 
did for me, Dick,” was the reply. ‘I have me hares longer ene ae Bip. fieibe 
rot forgotten that you saved my life,” ut it was impossible to pe any faster 
There, sure enough, was the wagon, than they were doing already. 
as But there was no one in it. Straining every nerve they sent the boat 
Traphagen’s store stood partly on the | Shooting toward the island. 
nate "wharf and partly on the shore. ane moment they had rounded the 
The wagon, empty now, was standin Noy as ; 
P Pr pe : y expected to see the other boat 
eco the building, the horse hitched in, but they did not. 


Now it did not take Dick Dashwell long ie ae COG aad mould hey 


to understand what all this meant. wR : h a g of i h 
unders “ 3 
; Clint! : ey must have gone ashore some 


ee ; a where on the island,” suggested Clint. 
+ claimed. ‘‘We must follow. We must| «We might pull entirely around the isl-| 
e rescue Lily if we die for it. You won't go| and and see,” said Dan, 
back on me now?” ‘“Tain’t necessary to do that,” said Dick. 
“Never, Dick!” __ ' »| ‘We'll cover the paxt of the shore we 
“* There's more to it than you think for.” | eouldn’t see—that’s enough!” 
“No matter. They did it and were no wiser after it 
Dick said no more. 


oy hliae te Clint cae "2 done a ay had aye pert ad 
ere Was some t mysterious e boa 

that made him suspect that he knew more waste vidios Jj 

than he cared to tell. 


car Day was breaking when Dick Dashwell | 
By this time the boys had reached the| and his companions pulled back to Seeley’s 
“There they are! By Jove, there they 


little wharf, 
are!” exclaimed Dan Burling, looking off 


** Ain’t he with you?’ 

““No, no! He must have been captured 
by the fellow who tackled me,” 

** Hold up, Dick Dashwell, I must under- 
stand all this, Tell your story and tell it 
coo},” 

Dick lost no time in obeying. 

He detailed every happening of the pre- 
vious night, 

*That’s all right. Now I’ve got him!’ 
chuckled Jack. ‘‘I wouldn’t take a hun- 
dred dollars and not had this: happen, 
Dick ?” 

“What?” 

“Tired of playing detective, old man ?” 

* Well——” 

** Yes, or no.” 

“Tll do anything to find Tom or to res- 
cue Lily.” 


thing in this business, no matter who it 
its.” 


bits. 

“But Clint——” 4 

“Hush, Dick. I appreciate your kind- 
ness, but—oh how can I say it! Dick, put 
your ear down and listen. Swear first 
you'll never give it away.” 

“No, Clint!” ; 

* What’s the matter?” - 


er keep it to yourself, , 

‘Perhaps I'd better,” muttered Clint. 
“‘ Never mind, I’ll be there and all the boys 
will be there just as you say.” 

“Good! Do right and all will be right.” 

“Tl do it, if I die for it,” said Clint, 
yma “T hada mother as wellas a 
father, Dick. She’s in Heaven now, and 
it’s good she is, I've been half wild fora 
“Then listen. We are working against | week, but now——” 

“Good-bye! Good-bye!” called Dick. 
And the Boss of the Boat Club cut Clint’s 


as black @ conspiracy as was ever hatcb- 

‘‘ And Col. Tibbetts is at the bottom of | speech short, for he flung out the i 
ib.” and the Lily went shooting out upon the 

“Sure. Dick, I mean to capture that bay. 
man and expose him to the world before| “ 
the dawn of another day.” 

“But Clint’s all right ?” 

‘“* Tnere’s where you come in. Clint must 
be made to tell what he knows. He must 
be made to help us out.” 

a gainst his own father. Jack; it’s kind 


I don’t want to hear anything he’s got 
to say against his father, and I won’t!” 
muttered Dick, as he pulled away ai 
Everything had been arranged as Jagk 
directed. 8 
Dick Dashwell was on his way to Bean 
Island now, 


The expedition had been an utter failure. 
Clint and the others went directly to the 


; of tough, d That he understood Jack’s plans but im- 
on the bay. Academy. |, “Against as black a villain as ever | perfectly made no difference. 
There was a boat just shooting out from | But Dick hurried through Baymouth to| breathed. Listen.” He had talked the matter over with Prof, 
behind the mill wharf. Mr. Trueman’s house with his heart as 


“Well?” 
“Why did * hg came here ?” 
“To ‘find . Trueman if I could, and 


‘Hold ott teh me tell you something,” 


It was pulled by one man, but in the 
stern was a woman's form. 

She seemed to be lying all in s heap and 
it was impossible to make out who she 
was, 

The rower saw them the moment they 
came out u the wharf, and turning 
abruptly pulled in between the mill wharf 
anda 


Wiseman immediately upon arriving at 
the school, : 


“You do whatever he tells you,” was 


heavy as lead, 


CHAPTER XVII. 
JACK PLANS, 


WHEN Dick reached Mr, Trueman’s he 
found the house all closed up. 


cipal, 

__This, of course, tallied with Dick’s own 

ideas perfectly, and he was doing it now. 
The re to Bean Island was a spin of 


4 “Mr. Trueman has not been seen in two 
ays. 
#8 You don’t mean it!” 


d th Oe a good two miles, but Dick made it in 
oner and disappez This did not particularly surprise him, es. wonderfully short time. 
“* He’s gone!” cried Clint. The house was a small one on the out-| ‘ Where is he?” The white rock was around on the other 
skirts of Baymouth which the ruined man-| ‘1 know.” side. 


“A boat! We must have a boat!” ex- 
claimed Dick. 


But there was none there. 


ufacturer had hired after the fire. 

Dick had been here before and he knew 
that Lily and her father were living alone 
without even a single servant. 

For Mr. Trueman’s purse was empty and 
his heart was broken. : 

Creditors long staved off with promises | 
had pounced upon what remained of the 
hosiery oe after the fire and Mr. True- 
man’s arres 

It was said that Col. Tibbetts had been 
at the bottom of the movement. 

Be that as it may, they had taken every- 
thing, and Mr, Trueman, out on bail and 
charged with a terrible crime, had sought 
such shelter as he could find, hoping 


“You do! Perhaps ou also know——” 
“Where Lily is? I do.” 
1d Tom ?” 


eee up into the bushes as he had been 
old, 

Now Bean Island was then, and is still 
we presume, heavily wooded and covered 
with bushes along the shore which in 
some places grow very thick down to the 
water's edge. 

Dick pushed his way through these 

bushes with some difficulty, ity 3 coming 
to the woods struck in toward the interior 
of the island as he had been told, 
He had not gone far when a boy of about 
S Own age and general appearance, 
dressed in ragged garments suddenly 
darted out from behind a tree and planted 
himself directly in his path, 

“Hello!” cried Dick. ‘Who the mis- 
chief are you?” 

“Mum!” cried the boy. 

“Good! You're the fellow I’m luoking 


“We ou bet. Come to Seeley’s, 
fellows, sont take a minute.” 


“For half blackening my chs and desert- 
2 ou could not 
p it the way things turned out. I knew 
when I followed you here everything you | hi 
had to tell meas well as if you had already 
told it, so you see I’m not blaming you one 
against hope that matters would take a| bit. ; 
different turn. “ Nonsense! You couldn’t have known!” 
Therefore, Dick, as we have said, was} “ButIdid. I’d prove it to you if there 
not surprised to the house all closed | was time, but we must act not talk.” 
“T am with you, Jack,” 


* You willdo just what 7 ” 
“Twill” J I tell you to do?” | for, 


“* Mum!” said the boy again, 


eer 


oars, Chen here are your instructions, W i 
doing this they kept theireyes| It yielded to his touch. day is this Pee his keane ve epee 80 ie lor ae 
, of course, te b z cpg ig ern ate. a soeroray ao e Roturday, of course,” ey All right ; I'll keep mum you bet,” said 
r not failed see the oat ‘tio jhe rior the co ANC j ” 
oe ae gill orhast pty “No,” Jie nly tell me what I'm to do. 


um, mum!” repeated the boy, 
#f Blamed if I done believe late a dum- 
me muttered Dick, , 


an't you speak ?” he asked, 


‘here no sign of Mr, Trueman. 
Evidently he not been at home the 
night before, for his bed was unoccupied, 


No, 
“Get to the academy as quick as you 

can, Arrange for a boat race at th 

the’ course to be from Hickory Pont}; 


Here Dick pailae ashore and dragged ~ 


“Tf you know anything about your fath- 


the advice, not to say the order of the prin- . 


> 


a 


ops 


Ee eS” a 


a ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 


pA a 


The boy shook his head, 

*¢ Nor hear?” Dick NEE to his ears, 

The boy shook his head again, 

Then to Dick’s astonishment he began 
to undress, motioning for him to do the 


same. 

Dick did not hesitate. 

Evidently this was part of Jack’s plan. 

As he looked at the boy more closely he 

erceived that the resemblance between 
ther was really quite remarkable, 

It was more marked when they had 
changed clothes, which they now did, 

It almost seemed to Dick when he con- 
templated his strange companion that he 
was looking at himself, 

The boy now led the way through the 
woods, walking very rapidly, 

Soon they came to a cove completely 
surrounded by bushes. 
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YHAPPY Days 


the story will be of interest, I ive i 
in a condensed form : ee eee 
In a village of Yorkshire lived an honest 
Sah or Pbpaba he Jim Boggs, nee had laid by 
onsiderable property, and now liv }- 
tae al he Pe saved. pier ae 
€ had a daughter who was very prett ; 
refined and intelligent, and objected a 
strongly to the name of Boggs that she re- 
solved to change it as soon as possible. 
There were many suitors to her hand, 
and one young farmer, Roger Kirke. by 
name, was supposed to be the favored in- 
dividual, and indeed, he was worthy of 


mee girl, 
Te was thrifty and industrious, owned 
a fine farm free of debt, had a thousand 
pounds in the bank, and was both young 
and good-looking, 

He had proposed for the hand of Ethe! 


There was a boat here lying on the beach the old farmer’s daughter, and B h 
in front of a rough frame shanty, which promised him that he ehonia soa fad § 
Dick, although he had been several times provided she herself was willing. 


—— 
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“I MEAN THAT YON YOUNG GENTLEMAN IS A VILLAIN!” CRIED THE OLD MAN, POINTING AT LOFTUS, 


note and sometimes for a fifty, old Boggs 
being always ready to oblige. 

Matters went on, the attachment between 
Ethel and his lordship growing stronger 
every day, and Loftus making her many 
hansome gifts, until at last it was rumored 
that the two were shortly to be married. 

One day while Loftus was out hunting 
with a party of friends, he met. a man who 
whispered a few words in his ear, 

The young nobleman turned pale, and 
suddenly left the field, saying to his com- 

anions that his mother was sick and that 
fa should have to go up to London imme- 
diately. k / 

Old Boggs thought nothing of the affair, 
but one of the huntsmen saw his lordship 
go away in the train from London instead 
of towards it, and wondered, if the man 
was in such a hurry, why he went out of 

is way. 

Shortly afterwards, news came that a 
most expert counterfeiter had been operat- 
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wedding, which was to take place in the 
morning, and Ethel and the young lord 
were sitting together in the parlor of the 
farm-house, indnletis in conversation, 
Ethel doing some fine needle work. 

Suddenly old Boggs entered the room in 
great haste, shaking a paper violently, and 
growing rapidly very red in the face. 

“Are ye theer, ye scoundrel?” said the 
old man, quivering with rage, ‘‘Explaina 
bit to me, lest I tak’ ye by the neck an’ 
hee’st a clever 
rogue, thee bee'st.” 

Loftus sprang to his feet in a rage, while 
Ethel, trembling like a leaf, asked her 
father what he meant. 


*“T mean that yon young gentleman is a 
villain!” cried the old man, pointing at 
Loftus, while the latter clenched his fist, 
and looked pale and haggard, 


“IT deny it,” said Loftus, indignantly- 
‘and shall leave the house at once and re, 
main away until you have recover- 
ed your senses.” 

“Noa, thee don’t; thee’ll stay 
here a bit till I tell’ee thee can go. 
I'm puzzled ower summat, an’ thee 
must set me right,” 

“What do you want to know?” 
asked Loftus, with evident appre- 
hension, 

**T be no scollard, an’ I ha’ sent 
fur a mon as can ax questions better 
nor me,” and throwing open the 
door he admitted a legal-lookin 

entleman, who was accompanie 


a Sri ge Ee another man with a regular 


/ UNS sae ems pes ees 180 ccm 
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HIS FIST, AND LOOKED PALE AND HAGGARD, 


on Bean Island, did not remember ever| Ethel had liked him very much at first, 
seeing before. and it was whispered that she had prom- 
“By Jove,it’s the boat we chased last | ised to marry him if her father’s consent 


night!” thought Dick. could be got. 
There was no use in saying anything. Be this as it may, when old Bogas spoke 
He could only follow the lead of his si- | to her of Kirke’s offer, she refused to listen 


lent conductor. to him, and said that she never regarded 
The boy pushed the boat off and jumped | the young man with more than an ordin- 
in, motioning to Dick to follow. ary liking, and that she had better pros- 
Dick did so. pects. aeece 
In the same silent way the boy made| ‘I suppose you mean the young lord as 
him understand that he was to take the | has been here? answered Boggs, 
oars and pull toward the bushes, Ethel nodded affirmatively. ; 
Dick obeyed. ; .‘‘ Weel—weel, lass, have thy ain way 
he bushes seemed to part before him, | about it,” answered the old man, “but be 
Ina moment he was out upon the bay. _| thee sure he lo’es thee? ; 
“ By Jove, I know now how that fellow| ‘‘ He Says 80, said Ethel, blushing, 
gave us the slip last night!” thought Dick, | ‘‘and I don’t believe he would tell a false- 
But where was he to go? hood. 
He looked at his companion inquiringly. | Lord Loftus, as the young man was call- 
“Mum! Mum! Mum)” muttered the | ed, had first seen Ethel one day when he 
ummy. was tramping about the country on a 
And_he pointed directly toward Dun- encoting expedition, and becoming ac- 
geon Rock, which could be distinctly | quainted with her, had spent a good deal 
seen down at the mouth of the bay. of his time at the house, makin soft 
] speeches and valuable presents, and win- 
[10 BE CONTINUED. ning the young te heart pei Ls 
. One fay, BS ord Tore oe pean 
ON THE WHEEL FOR A FORTUNE) Or, | S°vera” weoks in the house, old Soggs be- 
ing a hospitable man and not a little daz- 
a re Recut ADVENTURES OF A, U5, the sight of his loraship's gold. he 


AI 
NEKr eee BY ALBERT J. BOOTH, came in with a stranger and asked Boggs 


if he would be kind enough to change a 
> @ 04 


hundred pound note for him, as he had 
nothing smaller, and wished to pay the 
LORD LOFTUS man who was with him twenty-five 
1 
abate the note into his pocketbook, giving gold 
By A NEW YORK DETECTIVE. in exchange, and the two men went out 
TRS together, 


pounds, : J 
The old man readily acquiesced, and put 

SomE , while in England, I suc- t happened several times after that that 
ceeded A ieich iis an & clover scoundrel | Lord Loftus was out of small bills and 


and bringing him to justice, and thinking ' wanted change, sometimes for a ten pound 


ing in Yorkshire among the wealthy far- 
mers, and that he was thought to have 
made considerable money by changing 
bogus Bank of England notes for gold. 

At the same time other reports came, 


— 


WHILE THE LATTER CLENCHED 


hang-dog look. 

* First of all,” said the legal man, 
“to get to business at once. Let 
me ask who is Lord Loftus here?” 

“*T am Lord Loftus,” said that per- 


son. 

“Aha! then you have returned 
from India?” 

$f Wene, 

** Rather suddenly, I take it?” 

s¥ens" 

**You once had a servant, or val- 
et, rather, by the name of Stagg— 
Jack Stagg?” 


“He was discharged for theft ?” 
seh A." Res 


“Can’t you say anything more 
than § yes’ to every question ?” 


“Did you know that Jack Stagg 
had > oa counterfeiter ?” 

“ Oc 

‘Did you know that he had two 
or her wives ?” 

46 ra) 2° 


“ Did you know that he had tried 
to get another one ?” 


‘“‘Egad! it’s all ‘no’ now, and 
awhile ago it was all ‘yes.’ Don’t 
you answer any questions except in 
ery pee ?” 

‘ 0. ” 


Here the man with the hang-dog 
look interposed. 

** Mayhap I can get something out 
of him,” he said. ‘Now, sir, you’d 
know Jack Stagg if you saw him ?” 

“Maybe. I can’t bother to re- 
member such fellows. I know he 
cheated me deucedly, and gave me 
the slip in India.” 

“He was quite a swell, I believe; good- 
looking and all that.” 

a Ah ! now you speak of it, I believe he 
was. 

** Would you recognize this description?” 


concerning-a man who had run away from | continued the man, taking a printed slip 
his wife and had, as it was rumored, been | from his pocket, and reading: ‘ Tall, slim, 


trying to marry the daughter of a rich far- 
mer whose name was not given. : 
After an absence of a week or so, Lord 


Loftus returned from London, wearing a] 


wide mourning band upon his hat, and 
pane the information that his mother 
had died, and that he was now the heir to 
fifty thousand pounds a year, and that he 
was ready to marry Ethel and take her to 
London, 

Then came the report that the two vil- 
lains, both the forger and the one who had 
run away from one, and perhaps more than 
one wife, were the same pores, and that 
he had been traveling under a false name, 
that of a young lord who had been many 
years in India, 

While all these rumors were floating 
about, several mysterious gentlemen were 
seen prowling around the country, whom 
no one remembered to have seen before, 

At last some one said that they were de- 


tectives, and that they were looking for! 


the rascal whose real name was Jack 
Stage, a former coachman, and afterward 
confidential servant to a lord, 

The marriage of Lord Loftus and Ethel 
was to take place in a day, and, notwith- 
standing his lordship’s great importance, 
was to be strictly private, 

It was urged that on account of the death 
of his mother at so recent a date, it would 
not be right to have a big wedding, but 
that everything would be perfectly quiet, 
the young couple settling down in London 
at once. 

It was the afternoon before the expected 


tawny mustache, slight lisp, scar on the 
top of his head, and the letters ‘J.S.’in in- 
dia ink on his left arm below the elbow.” 

The description, as far as could be seen 
at first glance, tallied exactly with that of 
Lord Loftus himself, 

He turned as white asa sheet, but said 
nothing, fingering a paper weight nervous- 
ly, and keeping his eyes on the floor, 

*“ Not long ago you gave Mr, Boggs a 
hundred pound note to change, and after 
that several of a smaller denomination, did 
you not?” continued the questioner, 

_** Quite likely. Ican’t remember ever 
little money transaction that I have with 
my friends, It’s really impossible, you 
know.” 

““No doubt—no doubt. Mr. Bo: gs re- 
members it pecetly well, though, and 
has the large bill now in his possession, 

“Indeed ?” 

‘Yes, indeed, and it is a forgery!” 

“Ah, Lam sorry for that,” answered the 
other indolently. “I will have to make it 
SWAN eee ak th 

“Will you make the others good, t 
for they were all bad, and will ake he 
vas ee have any more of the same 

ind 


“Sir, this is insolence!” cried : 
springing tohis feet and hurling ree 
per weight .at the man’s head, luck y 
“Tam glad of it, Sit still, J 

m glad of it. 8 ack § 
my boy—sit still! Will you hase tha oe 
sr Fat up your left sleeve ?” 


s 


—YHAPPY 


their bodies being found miles below 
locked in each other’s arms, and cold in 

The villain had, even at the last, baffled 
oe aie ae and showed the same disre- 
zg of human life which had always 
been one of his strongest characteristics. 
Poor Ethel survived her terrible disap- 
intment, and married the young farmer 
irke, and in the variou§ cares and duties 


Be tg us have a look at the top of your 

“No!” 

“You admit that you are Jack Stagg?” 

“No!” 

“Come, Jack,” said the legal gentleman, 
“your gameis up. Lord Loftus is still in 
India, and has not been in England for ten 
years. Your pals have confessed, and you 
are ina box. Own up at once, and bea’ 
man. We've 
can't get out, do your best.” 

The man, whether villain or not, behav- 
ed very coolly during the trying ordeal, 
and did not answer the last remark, sit- 
ting with his legs crossed and arms folded 
ee looking up at the ceiling. ALBERT J. BOOTH COMES TO THE. 

Suddenly the door was opened and a| FRONT ACAIN NEXT WEEK WITH A BRAN 
teekt | NEW BICYCLE STORY. HE CONSIDERS 


| 1T THE BEST 2 
That was all she said, but the man look- | See pee 
ed at her quickly at the sound of her voice PERNT As 2h 5h SS SEER 


and_became greatly ages, [This story commenced in No. 1.] 


“fi fee or.cercs|MATEPPA NO, 2, 


= 


which she had nearly fallen into through 
her fancied love for the pseudo Lorp 
Lortvus. 


Se eee 


tleman, punting to Loftus. 

“My husband, Jack Stagg, former] 
Lord Loftus’ valet! He ran away an 
married another woman, calling himself 
De Lacy, and after taking all hermoney, 


meee Basalt scarce,” sii ge —THE— 

““By Heaven, you shall pay for this, * 

woman!” yelled the man, and like a flash Bo Fi mpany 0 ; 

he drew arevolver and fired. | = y Pe Co B y of Carlton; 
There was a scream and the sound of a OR, 


falling body, and then, ere the smoke had | 
cleared, two more shots were fired, and the 
man sprang toward the open door, and in) 
amoment was away out of the house. 

The detectives had not brought all their 
force into the house, however, and as the 
man rushed down the pathway, he was | 
followed by two men who fired several 
shots after him as he went tearing down | 
the road. * 

Inside all was fright and confusion. 

Ethel had fainted ; the poor woman was 
dead, and the legal gentleman had a hole 
in his side which threatened to prove 


Plucky Work on Ladder and Line. 


By ROBERT LENNOX, 
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CHAPTER XXII. 
THE RUIN OF AL MORTON. 


THE sound of the pistol shot ran 
The man with the hang-dog look, and | through the big hotel with a startling dis- 
who was from Scotland Yard, had received | tinctness. 
aslight wound in the shoulder which an-|} It was heard down-stairs in the main 
noved him considerably. | office, in the billiard room, the barroom, 
He had been the last person shot at, and | and out on the piazza, and the guests and 
owing to the aim of the bogus lord being | others looked at each other Fie de ele 
disturbed by the smoke, had come off with- Then a scream and a rush followed. 
out any serious hurt. | The scream came from Dora Hazen. 

The detectives had long been working up | When Tom sprang forward and grappled 
a@ case against Jack Stagg, and only be-| with Al Morton she never moved or utter- 
cause of his approaching marriage had at-|ed a word. She stood-like one dazed, gaz- 
tempted to arrest him where they did,{/ing atthem inadeath struggle on the 
wishing to save the young lady’s feelings. | floor. 

They saw that there was no otherchance,| Suddenly she saw Al press the muzzle 
unless they arrested him in church, which | of arevolver against Tom’s side. Then | 
would be worse yet, as he would most like- | she screamed, darted forward and seized 
ly remain in the farm-house until the morn- | the weapon, wrenching it from his hand. 


It was at that moment that help came. 
ES there was nothing to be} Tom had the upper hand of him, but he 
done but make the arrest in the house, 


was still struggling fiercely and yelling: 

and they would have done it quietly but| ‘I'll kill him! Il kill’em both!’ 

for the impetuousity of old Boggs, who,as| The guests separated them. 

soon as he knew of the matter, flew into a| Tom went back to look for Dora; but the 

terrible rage. | wild shrieks that came from Al Morton 
Meanwhile, Jack Stagg, for he it was, | told that he had lost his reason and had 

ran madly down the road pursued by the | suddenly become insane, 

detectives, and occasionally firing a shot} He found her standing near the mantel 

at them. 


with the revolver still in her hand. 
He had intended, as soon as he had got| She did not seem to be aware that she 
session of Ethel’s dowry, to abandon 


| still had it. 
and go elsewhere, and continue his| ‘ Dora, you saved my life,” he said. 
nefarious practices. ** Yes, Tom, and now you are mine more | 
He knew that the officers were on his| than ever,” and that was the idea _upper- 
track, for the man who had spoken to him | most in her mind in the moment of great- 
on the day of the hunt, when he had gone, | est peril. 
umably, to see his mother, was one of | Ere he could make any reply to that, 
is pals, and had put him upon his guard. | Mrs. Morton rushed into the room with a 
Paving, as he thought, thrown the de- | wild, haggard glare in her eyes, exclaim- 
tectives off the track, he returned to York- | ing: 
shire, meaning to get possession of Ethel’s| ‘Dora Pelham, you have done your 
money, and go either to America or some | wicked work! You have dethfon my 
other part of England. son's reason and now he is a raving ma-| 
As has been seen he was prevented from|niac. I shall curse the day you were | 
earrying out his plot, and but for the hot- | born!” 
ness of old Boggs Ethel need have| ‘Iam sorry for him and sorry for you, 
known nothing about it. aunt,” she replied, ‘‘ but it is not iy work 
Jack Stagg kept on down the road,|and Iam in no way responsible for it.” 
when he suddenly ran into the arms ofan-| ‘“Itis your work. You have dethroned 
other detective who had been stationed | his reason, You knew how he loved you, 
there to stop the fugitive in case he did | and you encouraged him.” 
make an attempt to escape, as the others} ‘I did not encourage him. On the con- 
feared he might. trary, I discouraged him allI could. lam 
‘This man seized the scoundrel and clap-| in no way responsible for it.” : 
= a pair of handeuffs upon his wrists be-| “I say you are! I hate you, and will 
‘e he could recover his breath. | call down the curse of ——” 2 
He was fully identified as Jack Stagg] “ You are going crazy too, aunt,” Dora) 
by the letters on his arm and the scar on| replied. ‘I hope it does not run inthe 
top of his head, and in his possession was 
found a considerable amount of counter- 
feit banknotes, 
The others of the gang having been cap- 


bell, please, for the servants to take her 
away. I havea horror of crazy people.’ 
That was too much for the mother of Al. 
| She turned and left the room with an in- 
dignant air and hurried away to her own 
apartments. - 
“She will never forgive you, Dora,” Tom 
said to his wife as soon as they were alone 
together. yi 
“Tam sure I shall not ask her to,” was 
the reply. ‘‘I think it will take me a long 
| time to forgive her.” 
They remained in their apartment till 
, Sprang w tclends came to inquire if either had been 
and down info the boiling waters, hat Al was clean 
feet away from a roaring dam. 
were both swept over by the 


of the current and were drowned, 


t you in a corner, and you | of a rich farmer's wife forgot the danger |] 


family on my father's side. Tom, ring the | p 
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physician, who told him the news. “Jam 
not hurt in the least, but it was a close 
call. One bullet went into the wall there, 
and another brought down a lot of plaster- 
ing from the ceiling overhead,” and he 
pointed to the places as he spore, 

Many of the guests of the house called to 
congratulate Dora on her narrow escape. 
Being the daughter of the governor she 
was very popular, and Tom was none the 
eSS SO. 

But when the news reached the engine 
house of Mezeppa No. 2 the boys became 
greatly excited. hey seemed to thiak 
that Al Morton’s insanity was feigned for 
the purpose, and at last decided to sen 
Jack Thorn and Bill Saxton to see Tom 
about it. 

Tom and Dora were seated in their little 
parlor with a couple of ladies who had call- 
ed when Jack, Dollie and Bill were shown 


in. 
The two brides ran into each other’s arms 
and hugged and kissed in a mutual sym- 


my 
“Well, you are alive yet, old man,” Jack 
remarked as he shook hands with Tom. 

“Yes, Iam pretty hard to kill, I guess,” 
said Tom, as Bill and Jack took seats. 
“‘ But he’d have finished me but for Dora,” 
and he explained to them how she had 
seized and wrenched the pistol from Al 
Morton’s hand just in time to save him. 

“And he has gone clean daft?’ Jack 
asked. ; 

** Yes, no doubt of that.” 

yi Well, we didn’t know. That let’s him 
out.” 

* How ?” 

““Why, if he is crazy—off his base—we 
have nothing to say, that’s all,” and Tom 
knew then that the boys of Mazeppa 
meant to avenge him if there were any just 
grounds for doing so. 

“Yes” he said; ‘‘ he was off, and I guess 
they’ll lock him upsomewhere to keep him 
gromdoing harm. Howarethe boys doing 
at the engine house?” 

“Working like beavers getting ready 
for the big parade. Can you get out in 
time to be with us?” 

““Yes ; I think so.” 

“Well, if you and Dora and Dollie are 
not on hand it will be a failure sure,’ Bill 
Saxton said in a very emphatic way. 

‘*Don’t worry about us,” Tom = said. 
‘““We'll be there if nothing happens to us,” 

The young firemen had a pleasant visit 
and then took leave of Tom and Dora. 
Jack and his wife went home and Bill 
Saxton hastened back tothe engine house 
to tell the boys what Tom had said. 

He had hardly finished telling his story 
when the fire bell struck, 

Instantly every member was at his post, 


|} and in ten seconds the huge engine dash- 


ed out of the engine house, and went off 
down the street with a roar. - 

They went past the Carlton House, and 
saw ‘Tom and Dora at the window. 
wild cheer went up from each boy fireman, 
and the next moment they were out 
of sight down the street. 

It was a big fire, and two lives were lost. 
The firemen of the three companies work- 
ed like heroes, and saved several. But no 
daring deeds were done save by Dan Allen, 
who came near losing his life in trying to 
get an old man out of the burning build- 
ing. He succeeded, however, and the fire- 
men and spectators cheered him as he came 
down to the ground. 

The next morning, when Tom read the 
account of the fire in the papers, he said to 
Dora that he was sorry he was not there 
with the boys. 

“Well, Iam glad you were not,” she re- 
plied. ‘‘ You are not strong enough yet 
for such hard work,” and she sat down by 
him and told him of many things she 
wished him’ to do now that he was her 
husband. 

But that very day his physician told him 
he could go out and would run no risk 
whatever, so far as his hurt was concern- 


ed. 

“Then Iam going to see the boys to- 
night,” he said to Dora. 

* But you must not run to any fires, 
she guckly interposed. ° 

** Well, 1 won’t if no fire breaks out,” he 
returned smilingly. 

He went to the company’s hall and the 
boys received him with a hurrah, crowd- 
ing about him to shake his hand. 

“You have everything in shape for the 
arade, I see,” he remarked to Saxton. 
“Yes, and you ought to see the wreaths 
we have for the two brides who are to ride 
in front of the engine,” Saxton replied. 
““ We are going to take the prize all along 
the line and don’t you forget it.” 

Clang—clang—clang ! 

The great fire bell once more-called them 
to duty, and Tom Hazen was one of the 
first to bound down-stairs, don his fire- 
man’s hat, seize his trumpet, and dash out 
with the engine for the scene of conflagra- 


ion. 
The fire was in a tenement house down 


‘in the lower end of the city. The building 


was of frame, four stories high, and burnt 
like tinder. It was crowded with poor 
families, some of whom had retired to rest 
after a daily struggle for bread, 


f 


Mazeppa No. 2 was_the second compan 
to reach the fire, the Vigilance being muc 
nearer to it than the others, : 

But the difference was only a few brief 
moments, and in an incredibly short space 
of time two streams were pouring upon 


the burning building. |, : 

“Up with the ladders!” cried Tom, and 
the boys, cheered by the sound of his voice, 
rushed the ladders up to a third story 
window where two women were screal- 
ing for help. 

Tom sprang forward and went up the 
ladder with the agility of a squirrel. 

‘“Come out on the ladder!” he called to 


d| both of the women, and one came out to 


him. : 

The other one was in the act of climbing 
out when a loud explosion in the room be- 
hind her sent her headlong down upon 
Tom and the other who had preceded her. 


CHAPTER XXIII 
THE FIRE—DORA’S ADVENTURE, 


THE woman uttered a wild shriek and 
fell heavily on the one Tom was assistin 
down the ladder. The other screamed, 
and then all three went tumbling earth- 
ward together. 

A ery of horror went up from both fire- 
men and spectators, for all seemed to be 
looking upon the death of all three at one 
blow. 

But, with a pertinacity that never once 
forsook him, Tom fiercely gripped both 
women as he went down with them, and as 
all three went tumbling along the ladder, 
he tried to break the force of their fall by 
catching on to the rungs with his legs. 

Suddenly, when some six feet above, both 
his legs went between the rungs. 

Instantly he crooked them and thus hung 
suspended head downward, still holdmg 
on to the two women. 

The dress of one tore loose and she fell to 
the ground. But the force of her fall was 
so broken she was not hurt. 4 

The other one he held tc and she hung 
just a few feet above the ground. Two 
firemen quickly rescued her, and then Tom 
followed, completely exhausted by the tre- 
TERGOBS strain to which he had been sub- 
jected. 

But the wild cheering that went up from 
every eye witness of his gallant act was 
heard half way across the city. 

“That was the hardest strain I ever 
had, Bill!” he said to Saxton as he was 
led away. *‘ I couldn’t go up that ladder 
again even to save my own life!” - 

“You shouldn’t go up again even if you 
wanted to,” put in Dan Allen. ‘ There! 
Look at Ben Stewart! He is coming down 
with a baby!” 

Tom wheeled and glanced up at Ben as 
he was coming down another ladder, and 
asked: 

‘* Where is the mother of that baby ?” 

‘Don’t know?’ some one replied. 

“Has she been saved ?” ; 

“Don’t know.” 

‘* Has no one seen her ?” 

“* Don’t know.” 

‘She must be saved!” and he broke 
away and sprang for the ladder, 

“Come back!” 

“* Catch him!” 

* Hold him!” ; 

They caught him at the foot of the lad- 
der and held him, 

“Take him away!” sung out the fire 
chief, and they led him away from the 
scene, 

** Send some one up after her, chief!” he 
called out. ‘ 

‘I think she is already down,” the chief 
replied. 

“Don’t let her burn,” pleaded the brave 
young fireman. 

But it turned out that the young mother 
of the babe had been taken out by one of 
the members of Vigilance fire company. 

The news of his narrow escape from. 
death by a fall from the ladder flew like 
wildfire and soon reached the Carlton 
House. : 

Dora heard of it, of course, for there are 
always people who make it a business to do 
things they ought not to do, and she im- 
mediately called acarriage. 

By the time it was ready, she had asked 
a gentleman to go with her, 

They were driven rapidly toward the 
scene of conflagration. 

But when within two blocks of it the 
horses took fright and dashed down an- 
other street at full speed. 

eg driver was soon thrown from his 
seat. 

_The gentleman with her opened the car- 
riage door and yelled: 

** Whoa! whoa!” 

That seemed to add to the fright of the 
horses, and they dashed round a corner so 
suddenly as to throw the gentleman out. 

Then she was all alone in the doomed 
carriage, 

But not once did she cry out. She was a 
brave Biri. 

She decided to wait and see if some one 
would not stop the maddened steeds, 

On, on they went, down into one of the 
worst parts of the city, and dashed into a 


. = 
if 


—_— 


—— 


Jam -post, smashing carriage and post to 


inders. 
ig The horses tore loose from the wreck 

nd wenton. | 

It happened in front of a low saloon in 
which several tramps and low characters 
were carousing. 

The crash caused all hands to run out 
and see what it was. b 

Dora was found unconscious in the 
wreck, and taken up and borne into the 
saloon, where a glass of brandy was forced 
down her throat. : 

She soon came to, and looking around at 
the rough men about her, asked: 

‘«« Where am I?” 

«“Pown in Bayard street, mum,” replied 
the saloon keeper. 

“How far from the fire?” 

“J dunno, mum.” 

‘How far is it to the Carlton House?” 
she asked. e 
‘ More’n a mile, mum.” 

She looked at her left hand, on which a 
scratch had drawn blood, and saw that her 
two diamond rings were gone, 

She instinctively knew that she had fall- 
en among thieves, and all her woman’s wit 
was called to her aid. ‘Said she: 

* My carriage ran away and I don’t know 
where Lam. If you will send someone to 


her side, exclaiming : 
“T’]] show you, mum! 
“home!” 
She was appalled at the array of villain- 
ous faces about her. 
But she dared not make a choice of one 
of them as a guide or escort. 
Just at thaf moment a young woman 
came in from a rear room and said: 
Pll show 


I'll show you 


“Stand back, youse blokes! 
the lady home!” 

She was a tall, well-formed young woman, 
whose face showed traces of much beauty 
and more dissipation. Dora gazed at her, 
and saw that she was one of the city’s out- 
casts. But she was a woman, so she said: 

“Tt is kind of youand I shall not for- 
‘get it.” : 

“What you are I once was myself,” the 
woman replied, “but now I am nothing— 
nothing but Lushing Mag. But Ill show 
you home. Come on,” and she started to- 

- ward the street door. 

Two men followed them. 

‘Bill Adams!” cried Mag, in a very de- 
termined tone of voice, as she turned on 

~one of the two. ‘“‘ You and Swabsey go 
back, or I’li fall aboard of you!” 

“What's the matter with yer, Mag?’ 
Swabsey asked. . 

Ker fist shot out like a flash, and landed 
on his nose. 

He shot backward, and landed on the 
floor on his back. 

“That's what's the matter!” she said, as 
she took hold of Dora’s arm and led her 
out on the sidewalk. i 

Swabsey picked himself up, and repaired 
to the rear room to bathe his battered nose, 
and the others kept discreetly out of the 

Way. Satta Scan. -onahn eee Re aNeeran 

“'l'hey are a bad lot, all of em!” Mage 
ee as she walked along by Dora’s 
side, 

“Oh, they are awful,” Dora replied. 
““Tt's a wonder I am. alive.” . 

“Yes, It's long been a wonder with me 
that Llive. I haven't the courage to die, 
for I have tried it several times.” 

‘Do you want to die?” 

““Yes, and would bless the hand that 
kills me.” ~ 

Dora shuddered. 

. *T'o her life had always been sweet and 
she said so. 

“Yes, Once it was sweet to me and my 
pathway was strewn with roses. But 
married a villain and went wrong with 

im, He is now in prison and I am an 
outcast.” 


‘Could you not reform and liveanew/g 


life if you had a chance?” Dora asked. 

“T have no means of living an honest 
life, and my own sex would never let me 
forget the past.” : 

“ Ah! Mere comes a party in search of 
me!” cried Dora, joyfully, as she recognized 
the gentieman who had been thrown from 
the earrmaye in a party of men and boys. 

“Ah! Mrs. Hazen!” cried the gentleman, 
on seeing he: t, the aid of a street light, 
“Tam glad to find you unhurt. Where is 


the ca se 9” 
rriage said Dora, who then 


“Tt's a_ wreck,’ [ 
turned to Mag and shook hands with her, 


saying: : 

th will send for you or see you ae 
good-bye, and keep a good heart,” after 
which she turned and went with her es- 
cort. 


—__—— 


CHAPTER XXIV. — 
CONCLUSION, 


As soon as she was safe under the pro 
tection of her eco Done seer 

e Oo 

st Ge panied, “My first- duty was 
to follow you Pe render any assistance 
you might need.” a 
vie é st on have not heard from Tom ? 


show me the way back to the hotel, I’ll} she looked faint and weak. 
pay you well. Oe Just then Jack Thorn saw her and ran 
Instantly every bloated villain sprang to | up to askif she hadseen Tom. 


felt little like going out that day. : 
“The press reataed his gallant deed in 


i 
we: 


“No. Tom has all his 

him to look after him a oe 

any way . im. Are you 
really don’t k A 

baigedt aa ‘ now. I have thought 

ae ust ee a soving wife. 

fellow and ought to be th 

Say world,” ay 
nd he shall be if I can make hi Hs 

she replied. “But you must find pee 

where the fire is and take me there,” 

Oh, that’s easy enough—we can tollow 
the glare of the conflagration,” and they 
turned in that direction when they had 
gone OH blocks further, 

When they came in sight of the burni 
buildings which had now become ai Wreae 
bed of coals on which the firemen were 
still pouring_streams of water, it was all 
her escort could do to keep her from rush- 
ing right into the very hottest place to ask 
for Tom, 
sie has been sent home,” Bill Saxton 

1 ° 

Dora sprang forward and asked : 

‘Ts he hurt ?” 

“No, but he had a narrow escape and 
the chief sent him homie.” 

** He would not have been sent away un- 
less he was hurt,” she replied, turning to 
her escort. ‘‘Take me home, please,” and 


urt in 


Tom is a lucky 
happiest man 


‘No, Icame after him.” 

“The rogus is all right. The chief sent 
him home because two lives are enough for 
one man to save. Lord, but you should 
have seen him. I thought he was a goner 
at one time, but don’t think he is hurt the 
least bit.” 

That was enough, 

His cheerful manner and jolly way of 
expressing himself satisfied her that Tom 
was not muen hurt, ifhurt at all. 

‘Come, we'll go home,” she said, and 
they turned away from the scene of the 
tire and hurried up the street. 

They tried to find another carriage, but 
could not, so they turned off and walked 
two blocks, where they boarded a street 


car. 

When they reached the hotel Dora found 
Tom very uneasy about her. ‘ 

She ran to him, threw her arms about 
his neck and burst into tears, 

“Oh, I thought you were hurt!” she 
sobbed. 

“Well, you see how groundless your 
fears were, do you not?” he said. 

“Yes, but those who were with you 
thought you were killed. They told me 
se ” 


“ Well, you see that I am all right, don't 
you? You should not haye gone out, 


dear. 

“Oh, I couldn’t help it,” and then she 
told him the story of her adventures dur- 
ing 


“ 


the evening. 
By George!” he exclaimed, “your es- 
cape was even narrower * than mine! 
Hanged if 1 won’t have tolock you in 
when I go out again.” 

‘Ana worse Still, my rings and eardrops 
were taken.” 

“What, your diamonds ?” 


fin ” 


662 
“Welk it takes a woman todo some 
things.” : 

“Yes, and alwayson account of some 
man,” she retorted. ? 
“They did not quarrel--far from it—for 
they were too much in love with each oth- 
er to do so. 

Though he said he was not hurt, Tom felt 
sore in every fibre and muscle the next 
It had been the worst strain to 


morning. ( 
ever been subjected, and he 


which he had 


glowing terms, and Dora was prouder than 
ever of her choice. 

Not one of the Mortons came to her 
side, when scores were sending up con- 
ratulations to her and Tom, 

‘At last the day of the great firemen’s 
arade came, and bands of music were 
fear all over the city. 

The Mazeppa’s engine had been kept 
hidden from the public all the day before, 
and no one outside the company knew just 
how it was going to be decorated, _ 

Every member was in anew uniform 
and felt sure of taking the prize as they 
marched through the streets of the city. 

When they passed out.of the engine 
liouse the engine was a marvel of beauty. 
It was covered with huge bridal wreaths. 
So were the horses, and on the big black 
horse on the right sat Dora, clad in bridal 
robes. Onthe other sat Dollie similarly 
dressed. ‘They were both beauties, and the 
iness that shone in their faces render- 
ed them more beautiful still. 

It was a sight never to be forgotten, for 
eversincé the world began a bride has al- 
ways been interex “ing to men and women, 

‘As Mazeppa No. 2 moved alee the line, 
women waved handkerchiefs an fans, and 
men hats and canes, whilst shvuting them- 
selves hoarse. _ es \ 

The fact that the bride on the 


hap 


right was 


the daughter of the govennoyat the State, 
7 ty: r . 
rendered he ane more in Pa 


Tom and Jack, the two happy hus 


“Y Harry pays‘ Be 


t 
with 


fz 
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strange pet ahout, and everything went 
all right until Ned Hannan, my particular 
chum in the store, put a big lump of shoe- 
‘maker’s wax down on the seat where Gooro 
was in the habit of sitting, and glued him 
down. He nearly tore the place and 
we had to fairly cut him Joose with a ham- 
mer and cold chisel. Ned kept shy of 
him for some days, and we thought the 
affair had blown over. But we did not 
ashes Gooro’s capacity for harboring a 
rudge. 

“There was a big paper cutting machine 
- ee ee suc = you ag = in 
almost any big paper store, only a larger 
one than usual. It had a six-foot knife 
like a guillotine, that traveled up and 
|down in grooves with a big fly wheel at- 
tachment and multiplying gear that gave 
force to its stroke so that it would cut 
| through a pile of paper two feet thick like 

slicing cheese, : 

“We had taught George to run this ma- 
chine, and used to make use of him often, 
saving ourselves a good deal of work 

When she let go Dora felt_something pulse eee up on the iron table and lettin 
that had been left with her. She glanced j him twist the cutting wheel while one 0 
at it and found one of her diamond rings | us arranged the piles of paper on the table 
and both ear drops. ‘below. He used to enjoy it, and got so 

She looked quickly round for Mag, but | that he would twist the wheel like a steam 
she had vanished in the crowd. engine, gurgling and chattering like a 

She placed tie jewelry where they be- | Sandwich Islander and raising or lowering 
longed and passed on. the knife as we told him. 2 

When the parade was over she hastened | “One evening we had a lot of big, six- 
in acarriage to join her parents at the | foct manila paper to cut, just about as big 
hotel. Tom was with her, as the’machine would take, and as it was 

“Here's my Tom, mother !” she exclaim- | a long job Ned and I stayed after the rest 
ed, as she and Tom entered the room where | of the force went home to finish it up. We 
they were. let Gooro work the wheel and got along 

The mother greeted Tom with a mother- | beautifully. We had nearly finished the 
ly embrace and called him her son. That | job when we ran out of tobacco, and Ned 
completed the happiness of both. told me to run up and look in his desk, 

After the parade Tom resigned his place | where I would find some. We were down 
as foreman of Mazeppa No. 2,and Jack in the basement, and it was arather long 
Thorn was promoted to succeed him. trip up to the front office, and when I got 

Al Morton was sent to an asylum, where | up there I found some odd work on my 
he remained for two years, and was then | desk to put away, so that I must have been 
pronounced cured. His mother then took | gone nearly a quarter of an hour. ; 
him to Europe. ‘‘When I came back I paused at the 

Tom tried to find ‘“‘Lushy Mag” and see | basement door, and you can imagine my 
what could be done for her. But she had |surprise to see Ned stretched out across 
suddenly left her usual haunts and was |the table of the cutting machine, pinned 
never seen in Carlton again. It was never | down by the knife, and the big ape danc- 
known what became of her. ing around him and océ¢asionally running 

The Bryans soon left the city to avoid | over to pinch him or pull his hair or turn 
the consequences of their attempt to ruin|the wheel and tighten down the knife a 
the good name of Tom Hazen. They had | trifie. It was an awfulscene, _ 
failed in their efforts, and thought it safer| ‘‘ Ned told me afterward how it happen- 
to leave Carlton forever. ed. He had been changing the set of the 

Tom and Dora moved to the home of the | gauge on the cutting table, and, after loos; 
governcr, anda year later a child was born | ening up the screws on the side where he . 
to them—a boy. was standing, had thrown himself across, 

Tom studied law in the office of the gov- | Without thinking, under the blade of the 
ernor, and.in the course of time represent- | knife to loosen those on the opposite side. 
ed the a in Congress. ut he | That was apparently just what Gooro had 
never forgot the boy firemen of Carlton, | been looking for, and_ he spun the wheel 
for he paid them a visit once a year, and|around and caught Ned with the knife 
had them to dine with him at the Carlton, | right across the back, The ape could have 
where they ate and sang songs, and talked | cut him in two just as easy as not, and he 
of old times and their plucky work on | doubtless would have done it before he got 
LADDER AND LINE. through, but he seemed to want some fun 

[THE END.] out of the performance first, and sat down 
ie: on the endof the table, jabbering and 
RAL RIE O87. chuckling and pulling Ned’s hair, and eve- 

ALBERT J. BOOTH’S GREAT BICYCLE |ry now and thon taking another turn on 
STORY BECINS IN THE NEXT NUMBER | the wheel. 

OF HAPPY DAYS. DON’T FAIL TO READ| ‘Then he would loosen up the knife till 
IT. there was almost a chance for Ned to 
wriggle Lage 7 ane ee -— Ned pie 

e hairy devil would pu im to the ta- 
THE SIMIAN’S REVENGE. ble again. As I say, I could not have been 

BEES: gone from the room more than a quarter of 

AN old traveling salesman tells the fol-|@0 hour, but Ned declared it seemed like 
lowing story: ‘It was down on the old | two days, and when I came back Gooro 
East Tock. where many of the big East | had just about made up his mind to finish 
Hine ie used to come. I von a young | the job, Baga td eh Sd be down he seg 

ellow then, just starting in business, an ‘ Sup as soon as 

J & : the door, and I knew that if I went: to 
making any row, the gorilla was likely 
to finish Ned off hand, and then take a 
turn at me, and I knew I was no match 
single-handed for him in a rough-and- 
tumble fight, Idid not havea gun, and 
He gave him to our boss, and as Mr. there was not even a penknife around the 
Boulder did not have any room for ‘Gooro’ | Place, so far as I Knew, but as I was look- 
—that was what they called him—in his | 9S around my foot hit against a big iron 
own house, they lefé him down at the | Scale weight that was propping open the 
paper warehouse, where he was chained in door. : 
the engine-room, principally because it was|_,“‘It_ weighed about five pounds, but I 
hot down there, picked it up and threw it as hard as I 

“He had a nasty temper when they first | Knew, how and it got the ape, as luck 
got him, so that there were very few people | Would have it, right in the back of the 
who could handle him, but after he had | eck. He dropped on the table as though 
been in the house for nearly a year he|he had been shot and I let Ned up in a 
seemed to get used to his surroundings, so | hurry. But there was no need to hurry, 
that he was given the liberty of nearly the | for the gorilla never kicked. When we 
whole establishment, and some of us| loéked at him we found that the blow had 
younger fellows struck up quite an intima- | broken his neck, 
ey with him, sharing our luncheon with |. “Mr. Boulder never said a word about 
him at noon and treating him pretty much ; the killing, and I think he was rather 
as one of us, for he smoked and drank, ari | to get rid of the beast. But I'don’t want — 
did everything but swear in English. ie | @@y more fights with gorillas.” 
could swear fluently enough in his»own BRM Se REA OS SARE EERE ES tae 


ib be when “a got pone. He worid get One of Uncle Sa: ES 
e nele Sam’s i 
mad occasionally when any of tke boys Maine: bat coe thee _ y so eae 


teased him, and would wait a month if Mes 

necessary to find a chance to get Aven. Lib acantrag eel eae =e 
‘And he would not stop at anything in | ago and presente 

the way of a mean turn to a man he dis- The 

liked, from upsetting a bucket of engine 

grease on his head to turning a steam jet 

on him, which last he did to the engineer | 


of the brides, marched on foot in front of 
the engine. Both had performed marvel- 
ous deeds, and their fame was known to 
all the vast multitude who cheered the pro- 
cession, 

As they passed the Carlton House, Dora 
looked up and saw her father and mother 
on the balcony. They had just arrived. 

The surprise was mutual. 

_They did not know that she was going to 
ride in the parade, and she did not dream 
of their presence in the city. 

All Dora could do was{to throw kisses at 
them as she rode slowly by. The parents 
were so proud of her beauty and devotion, 
that they did not hesitate to wave hands 
and handkerchiefs at her. 

As the parade moved along, Dora heard 
many expressions that caused her to look 
in the direction they came from. In glanc- 
ing into a dense throng on the sidewalk 
she caught the eyes of ‘“‘ Lushy Mag,” and 
bowed to her. 

Instantly Mag ran to her side and grasp- 
ed her hand. 


2 <0-¢ —____ 


a junior clerk for one of the big paper 
warehouses there. One of the firm was 
great friends with the captain of a big In- 
dia liner, and on one of the home voyages 
the captain brought back a big gorilla that 
he had picked up at some port on the way. 


a large 

frica some time 

to the keeper of the light. _ 
bird soon noticed that when the began 

to blow in from the ocean, fea og ery 

out, “Fog coming ea blow the horn tinek: 

busy. 


at 
t. 


an to com 
noone noticed it, ap wee he ae 


once and nearly parboiled him. all 
‘** But we must pet up with these little ae ee bo ea Se an! aes ss 
eccentricities for the sake of having such a } is perceptible, Poll never fails to gi 
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HAPPY Days | . 


$500 FOR A POSTAGE STAMP) HAWE YOU TRIED 17? 


Hundreds of Readers Are Sending in 
Funny Faces Daily. | 


We publish a few of them below. Space will not allow us to print more in this 
number, but every number of HAPPY DAYS, from now until competition closes, 
will contain a few of the funniest faces sent in by its readers. 

Readers who have their funny faces printed in HAPPY DAYS must not conclude 
that they have drawn a prize, as we have hundreds of faces from other readers that 
are just as funny, but which we cannot publish for lack of space. No decision will 
be made until competition closes, DUE NOTICE OF WHICH WILL BE GIVEN. 


Be Sure and Follow Directions as Printed Below. 


You will find on page 2 of this paper a blank circle. ‘ 
See if you can make a funny face from it with only four strokes of a pen. 
We will give the following prizes to our readers who send us the funniest faces : 


$80.00 for the Funniest Face. $25.00 for the 2nd Funniest, 
$16.00 for the 8rd Funniest. $10.00 for the 4th 
Funniest, $5.00 for the 5th Funniest, 


The faces must be drawn with a pen in black ink, Those drawn with pencil will 
not be accepted. 

In drawing the faces you must not use more than four distinct pen movements 
in circles, curves, or whatever you may choose. 


A FEW MORE OF THE FUNNIEST. 
Drawn by 


That is’what a collector of our acquaintance recently received. The stamp was 


issued by the Baltimore Post Office, and was once common, It grew rare as time 
went on. 


We have purchased a lot of foreign postage stamps to distribute among the 
readers of HAPPY DAYS. 


They are from all parts of the globe, and many are of old issue, and are growing 
more rare and valuable. ; 


Try your luck and you may fare as well as our friend, the collector, 


HOW TO GET RARE STAMPS FREE, 


Look at page 2 and see the coupon, This one is No. 6. Every issue of HAPPY 
DAYS has its coupon. By cutting out these coupons, from No. 1 to 15, and sending 
them to us, we will send you by return mail a package of 


50 FINE FOREIGN STAMPS. 


which will give your collection a start, Every 25th package contains an 


EXTRA RARE STAMP. 


It may be worth 50 cents, it may be worth $2.00, or if you are one of the lucky ones 
you may discover that it is worth a great deal more. 


TRY IT! TRYIT! TRYIT! 


You May Be Fortunate Enough to Get eS cee | 
One of These Extra Rare Stamps. | : | 


CUT OUT THE COUPON EVERY WEEK, 
Our Ten Cent Hand Books. 


po 
HOW TO HUNT AND FISH. 
peas ert = most complete hunting and fishi uide ever pub. 
ae 3 fer It eoutains full instructions about guns, hunting 
s trapping, and fishing, together with descrip- 


tions of game and fish. Price 10 cents. For sale by all 
mewsdealers in the United States and Canada 


id, to your address, on receipt of price fhe yrame 
Foasey. 34 and 26 North Mocre geet, New York. 
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Drawn by 
H. ©. Haw ey, ANNIE ANDERSON, 


643 Sixth Ave., 110 Wayne Ave., 


Drawn by Drawn by 


[fans Esser, Cuas, A, WoLFr, 


524 N. Park Ave., 216 1-2 Langton St., 


Chicago, Ills. San Francisco, Cal. 


No. 56, 
HOW TO BECOME AN ENGINEER. 


Containing full instructions how to proceed in order 
to become a locomotive engineer; also directions for 
building-a model locomotive; together with a full de- 
| scription of everything ar engineer should know. 

Price 10 cents. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 


Drawn by | 
HRY. WEAVER, | 
| 


Drawn by 


} PETER CoLEMAN, 


34 and 36 North Moore Street, New York. ox 2730, 190 Manhattan Ave., Redington, | 
64. } 
23 How to Make Electrical Machines, Jersey City, N. J. Fenn 


HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS. 


ere ae: ct pea ha for making ve tdig b Ma- } hi . 
5 . chines, Induction Coils, ynumos, and many Novel Ei Cat I SPE LEIS ET IER rnp gge ee nn ee egos FOaLE 
Everybody i lock tee eee ea oxs tobe worked by electricity. By R. A. R. Ben- A few of the funniest faces sent in by readers“will be pubreséd in HAPPY 
inds of dreams, together era hy tes and unlucky days, and | Pett. Fully illustrated. Price 10 cents. Address k k with th ‘s and addres fth ; 
“Mepclenn’s Otecclme the book af tate tor ele ne Frauk ‘Touse » Publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore St.,| DAYS from week to week wi e names and addresses of the senders, 
every newsdealer in the United States and Canada. Price | New Yor ox AT. You can send as many faces as you like, but they must all be made in the circle 
cemptdl caiee Pek wee fy, publisher, Stand 95 North | inted in HAPPY DAYS | 
ceipt of price. Frank Tousey, pu er, 34.an or 65. printed 1 ° 
Moore street. New York. Box 27, Muldoon’s Jokes. A blank circle will appear in HAPPY DAYS each week until competition 
24, This is one of the most original joke books ever pub-| closes, Cut out the coupon on 2nd page containing circle, write your name an¢ 
lished, and it is brimful of wikeaa bumor. Er cone dr ‘ li ttached, and send to E J { 
HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO GENTLE- | tains a lurge collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, | @€dress on lines attached, | 
MEN, etc., of Aen, saad oon, nae pres igs humorist, 66 , 99 
2 and practical Joker of the day. e offer this amusing TOR H APPY D : 
Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all book, together with the picture of ‘* Muldoou,” for ART ED I 
subjects; also giving sample letters for instruction. Price | the small sum of 10 santa Every boy who aa en- ’ i 
cents. For sale by al] newsdealers in the United States | joy a good substantial joke should obtain a copy im- $4 & 36 North Moore Street, N , VY 
and Canada, or sent to your address, post-paid, on receipt mediately. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and . a + 
b 3 1 Ly. Pp , 9 7 
ef price. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 | 3¢ North Moore Street, New York. Box 2730. i 
Nortt. Moore street, New York. Box 2730. ne : 4 
$ —_—_—_—_—_ ey ; 
a 26. 48 54. 34 


HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS. 


HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT. 


HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL CANOES, 


ee 


Fully illustrated. Every boy should know how to, row 


sail @ boat. Full instructions are given in this Jittle ucting canoes and the 


A handy book for boys, containing full directions for con- 


Giving complete information as to the _manner and 
thod of raising, keeping, taming, breeding, and man- 


-How to Fenee. 
Containing full instructions for fencing and 
the use of the broadsword; also instructions 


me 
L most popular manner of saling | aging all kinds of pets; also giving fullinstructions fa. mak- | jp archery. Described with t nty-one 
book, together with instructions on swimming and riding, ened gerd illustrated. By & Stansfield Hicks. For ine ouges, ete. Pally explained y 28 hardsome illustra- | practical iNiustrations, giving the best 5 Osi 
eompanion sports to boating. Price 10 cents For sale by Sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada. | tions, making it the most complete book of the kind ever tions in fencing. A complete book. Price 
all ne wsdeal ae the United States and Canada, or zi wi sb praedingh aa" eT postpaid, o Tocoipt xt ane. riee. roe xice a oat pliers Ezank: somes pie 10 ceute a ddress Frank Tender, Publish- 

send i your address on recei price, 10 cents. | O¢' ae : publishe isher. 34 a 0 oore street. New Yor. 0x.2730- | er, 34 & 36 North Moore St. * 
Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore street, Street, New York. Box 2730, : % : 2730. : ‘ eet Nee hae Sa 

New York. Box 2730. 38 


32. 


27. . 
HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK. OF RECI- HOW TO RIDE A BICYCLE. 


TATIONS. 
ae ot opular selections in useg.c 
Dutch dialect, French dialect. Yankee and { 

i with many standard reading. %Price 10 | 


cents. For sale by all newsdealers in the Uni t 
and C or ment $6 your address, post-paid, on pc Bs 


ofthe price. Address Frank '‘I'ousey, publisher, 34 
Forth Moore street, New York. Box 2b. 4 


mounting, riding, and 


all newsdealers, or sent, 
prect, New York. 


Handsomely illustrated, and containing full directions for 
managing a bicycle, fully explained 
with practical illustrations; also directions for picking out 
j machine. Price 10 cents. The most complete work ever 
published. Printed in large, handsome type. _ Vor sale. by 


st-paid, on receipt of price, 
Address Frank Pousey, py lisher, 34 and 36 North Moore 
x : 


HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR. 


A wonderful book, containing useful and practical infor- 
mation in the treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments 
common to every family. Abounding in useful and effect- 
ive recipes for generai complaints. Price 10 cents. Tor 
sale by every newsdealer in the Linte a States and Canada, 
or we will send it to i address, free of postage, on re- 
aed fe of the price. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 
and 36 North Moore street. N. ¥. Box 2730. 


bth ene 
. 37. 
How to Keep House. 


It contains information for everybody, 
boys, girls, men and women; it will teach 
you Sow to make almost anything around 
the house, such as parlor ornaments, brack- 
ets, cements, golian harps, and bird lime 
for catching birds. Price 10 cents. Ad- 
dress Frank ‘Tousey, Publisher, 31 & 36 


39. orth Moore St., New York. Box 2730. 
33 : ies 
50. 7 : ee How to Raise Dogs, Poultry, Pigeons and 40, 
HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS. HOW TO BEHAY 2, Rabbits, How to Make and Set ‘Traps. 


A valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, pre. | 


street. New York. Box2 


| the rules and etiquette gs | e society and 


4 7 ui Ef ae d Aen 
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A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illustrated. 


Including hints on how to catch Moles, 


Y 


| 
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paring, and birds, is, and iO ep Prete Le taper By Ira Drotraw. Price 10 cents, For sale by a! newsdeal- | Weasele, Oiter, Rats, Sauirrels and Birds. 

sects. Price 10.cents. For sale at ail news-stands, e sent i ot el ye i gatas Wester church, and ‘in the ers in the United States and Canada, or een to yore tr z, rag how ii eure hips a Co ole Uhsirete | 
id, on receipt of price. dress Hrank Yousey sent, postage free, on receipt of mrine —“AAdwane | Araas “nactnaid, “an nonnin ar cteaet, New. | cents, addess Frank lousey, Publisher, 34 

84and3€ North Moore street, New York. Box 2730 sey, publisher, 34 and 36 Jiort Moore street, New. WH North Moore Be Nee eek fist tg | 
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HOW TO COOK. ep lemeiene >) | Z | 

é the most rciensteag) bogie. .on cooking ever pub-| The Boys of New York Stum) len’s Joke Book, How to Do Puzzles. 

Tied. 1 containe 7o puddings, ‘cakes, and all kinds of | Wontaining a varied assortment of Stump & bet jokes used by the | | Containing over 300 interesting puzzles — 

A 4 grand collection of recipes by one of our most | Dutch und Irish. Also End Men’s gee. eel y ee complete plot atone a hi filusteated By gee 
Dopular sommes Sar j8 counts |g Sewcged Agent eale by fey [hom Bisnecesont "er Pe 3 peg posts aid, to any address on derson. Price 10 cents. Address Frank 
morons ot 5 will be sent to your afldress, post-p nae pice reef Ber pin by Frank ‘Touse lisher, 34 & 36 North | Tousey, Publisher, 34 & 36 North Moore, St., 

Address Frank Tousey, Pe er; — ee froeiptet p NV. PO. Box 2130. New York. Box 2730, 


